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PREFATORY NOTICE. 



. The Editor, in laying tbis work before the pafe- 

Ifc, deems it unnecessary to make any apology 

i/pr rescuing from oblivion those remains of our 

ancient Scottish ballads, which have escaped 

yyiie Tfim^kf^ of former CoUectora. If, aoponl- 

*^lig .ta.SQiuA.eiiiioeiit writers, the manners ^d 

i4tistoms of our aaoestors be dessiibedj-r4li^ 

-'^baraeteN and pursuits delineated^--*4ha diqKH 

mtions'ef Ae mhaUtaats, and the pBevailStig 

' superstitionB, of a country but litlle adfaaoed 

in civiliaaition, be displayed in ancient balkd 

poetry; then, be may be permitted to express 

a hope, that this volume will not be considered 

an useless addition to those collections of Scot* 

tish traditionary poetry already published. 
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AfWr ithe «fieoMif«d atid iinp^rtttiit'laibQtm of 
air WfikeF Seott^ Mr. JmiiMott, and otfa^^ it 
MglitliOTebeeD tbMght llnit tibe htinAeBtr bid 

bttM ud lurid field be]ii&d# . Yel^ Omgii' tbe 
o^^ctimt of ihotQ etfimimt itidlvidiuds slaoad 
naiitalled in ex<$ettracey {ttd eofittln IMb besf^ 
pivfaifM^ of ouir wdmtt'lMiliftd^ ih# bwMrt^ 
waft too rioh» and the field toohvida^ jMt'to al^- 
l0w m*t^ aoattered patekM to escape unteuelied 
fok^#il^eedBootM»«ogaliliep$ii« WbSeljilket^ 
f«te^ the woite alliided to are elife% eeuiried 
to'Af^ Setiitk of Se^thnd^ Ae pyes^t edHdctfm 
ierabMalentihdly eompoeed of balladi'OMakl^' 
i» aile ' Notih Connttie,' a iiitrict hMitei^ %(» 
I^e^^xploredv^^Gugb bjFtto aeieaifis tliiitm^^ef 
t^atttietiny peetpy V . -^ •! ^ - '• ••« - i'*' 'i*'- 

i^l&oiSKhf tlue vre#k in»y nkt raak^ wMi 
thoi^aiboTe Bieatbn^, jAst, ittii»ilioped»<lkMi 
wi&'Me i;fiNeHMt w i64i few iwIkd»M««UM«rQMiy 
c( pme^tmtl&A* They JMVre^alJ^'toeii^tekiBi^ 
dcMl^^^Md JMiHatioii; a:ttd, ae A^^as ike Sdt 
tor^ki mrBaPCf Ihaife rienvr bi^l« fteear pdMiiA^Mi: 
aad ^kdiigh aome of thett ^U^^ke ftyod t^^lte' 
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XI 



iiShrmlk "wmmm of hmOA tlraidy gi(fm to 
Ibe fitUi^Tjretf BB?gwgieml» tho dMfar BUce io'io 
totrM wd ^MKdal, Itol, in «Mle iMtttMn^ 

wiimo^wmk «i»te|Mmte and dfetlnd mmp o d 
tinMi rXto «liiM r«iinrk4i|npU^ ^ MwrBli^ 
gjMf h<iTn<to etarr^Mfe. ia fldotiand^ wUftli'taiit 

OMih^imii^ tbH;^ bvi fbl^ it«« ttiikkig fi«oldift» 
4M«iiial(ip(Mdd be maMmlf potribla to^di*o»?)6f 
towhic^ixiaitry they Ina ^viglittJIhf bdoagelL 

fiMi^>MBii4 fMiigr lumdM dMrii^%Mfilitar 
i»WN<il>nrt aBy whea laa oaDsider the aa«bea 
fhM^drWtJKil ia gaumOlr dariradi €ke odm** 
i^mi^pffvfik ulpis^ Ifaa WHal ^dpaditiriM.laf 
our ^ legeadsry lore," who are ttptto diter Ae 
8li3l#at«[iaBd4faaa ofbattadi, by krttitpoMilig 
stamfaB^rapalsiKi^ wiiat they do "not «ad«w 
aMd^vMMl adbatilcitii^ whatever wqr platte 
tlmiimmJSm^f ov oapriet,: in ordarl»a«il the 
^akttf fir e(Ai«r)ciKiiiMtaQeea, e<laoftl«liiatMn« 
OEMkffalrii W9«h of iUa hind^ whtfreit was 4h^ 
Bdltor'tf^cUaf inteatiim, ^ to fom a eolleetiia 
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of <tl|^.. ballad poetry of the Nprtli, he qou- 
oeived it would have been improper to ex- 
elttdA.aajr jme^ n^^y l^cai;^.it xnay have 
.be^n j^evioudy pubUi^iJ^ in iBMIIQthi^r form es- 
feeially as it showed tl^ stete in: wl^i^h Ji:a^ 
diti(9mry poetiy has. beeo. ^f/^|lerred^.in that 
qiipclKBr* Bat} as it wap abo. ^^ th,e jongpaJl de- 
fiigaoC the Editor/' (to use the words of ]M(r. 
J^Qii^n^ while engaged in asioular parsuU,) 
^ m mM»g this ^^ominlatioii, to select npt on- 
ly such hitherto unpublished pieces as were 
i^lil^ed^ by tbm own intrinsic nierit|» independ- 
eoi'df other oooddmaionsy to the notice of the 
pdblis; but such also as, by dilfediif material- 
Igr from Ibe copies already given to the ^wcfldy 
(even^when that diflference exhibited m ex^in- 
ples.«o(isuperior weellence,) contribiitfid to il- 
lustra;te< the state of tradithxiary poetry in .ge- 
necali and of ballad poetry m Scotland in. par- 
tienlac; .there will be found in thia work seve- 
ral popular ditties, the stories of which are al- 
ready known to the admirers of such things, 
although they here appear in a dress entirely 
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xin 
iiew to die mere reader* of ancient n&istrel- 

' l*he ballacfe in the present eolieetiontu^ gi^r* 
eh as they ^were taken down from recitaftiofii; 
'and' though, n6 doubt, in many respects reqnir- 
ing em^dalion, to r^ndfer tliem in some in- 
stances more intell^ble, the Editor has scMipn- 
louiily abstained from taking any IftetfSes niCh 
their text, fiirther <han Aaerely transposiBga hw 
occasional words to correct an obvious err'or 
of the recitet. 

"The airs of several of tlie bidlada are f^vm as 
to' Appendix:. These have been oommunieated 
to 'i!ie^ WSUft by a iriend who noted tfatm 
down iV6m the miigitig of those in^Kviduals wbo 
fbniiihed the ballads to which they i^y. 
''Whether thei^ airs be strictly conform to mur 
sicid principles, it is needless to inqoire* They 
^e given exactly as they have been in use to^be 
sung to their respective ballads; and are re- 



* Ballads, vol. I. p. SO. 
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XIV 

dnced into such time aa beet suitodi the manow 
of Ganging them. As they, in general, posfieas 
that simplicity pecnliftr to andent aiiiB, they 
seem upon the whole to be worthy o( pveser* 
i^ilion« 

EditUmrgby Fd>. 1827. 
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YOUNG RBDIN. 



The introduetory note to the ballad of << Earl 
Rieliard'* m the second Tolnme of the Border 
Mmstrelsy, mentions that, ^^ There are two bal- 
lads in Mr. Herd's MSS. upon the following 
story, in one of which the unfortunate knight is 
termed Young Huntin. A fragment, containing 
from the sixth to the tenth verse, has been re- 
peatedly published* The best verses are selected 
from both copies, and some trivial alterations 
have been adopted from tradition." The Editor 
has not seen Mr. Herd's MSS., and has there- 
fore been unable to collate the present copy with 
the two versions mentioned in the above note. 
But, judging of the ballad of Earl Richard, as 
published by Sir Walter Scott, which, he says, 
is composed ^^ of the best verses," selected from 
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both those copies, llie Editor k imslined to be- 
lieve that the ballad of Young Bedin differs 
essentially, both in incident and detail from 
either of them. The ballad of Lord WilUam, 
in the same volume, is evidently founded on the 
same story. 

This copy has been reooveitDd from the reci- 
tation of Miss K Seattle^ o£E£nbiirgli, a native 
iof MeamsHBhire, who sings it td a plaintive^ 
though somewhat monotonous air of one mea- 
sure. 
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YOUNG REDIN. 



Young Redin's til * the huntin gane, 

Wi' Aerty lovdr and threa; 
And h# his til Itis tme^loYe gane, 

As fast afi he could hie. 

^^ Ye're welcome here, my young Redin, 

For coal and candle licht; 
And sae are ye, my young Redin, 

To bide f wi* me the nicht." 

*^ I thank ye for your licht, ladie, 

Sae do I for your coal; 
But there's thrice as fair a ladie as thee 

Meets me. at Brandie's well." 

Whan they were at their suiq[>er set, 
And merrily drinking wine, 

* rti—to t i?W*— stay. 
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This ladie has tane * a sair sicknessi 
And til her bed has gane. 

Young Redin he has followed her. 

And a dowie f man was he; 
He fond bis true-love in her bouer. 

And the tear was in her ee %. 

Whan he was in her arms laid. 

And gieing her kisses sweet, 
Then out she's tane a little penknife^ 

And wounded him sae deep. 

^^ O! lang, lang, is the winter njcfat. 

And slawly daws § the day; 
There is a slain knicht in my bou^. 

And I wish he war || away." 

Then up bespak her bouer-woman. 

And she spak ae wi' spite :^— 
^^ An there foe a slain knicht in your bouer, 

It's yoursel that has the wyte f /' 

* Tane — taken, f jDowm— dull. | £m-<^«. J Dawf— dawn*. 
II fTar— was. ^ ¥><e^ blame. 
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*' O heal * this deed on me, Meggjr, 

O heal this deed on me^ 
The silks that war shapen for me gen Pasehe fj 

They sail be sewed for thee/' 

" O I hae heal'd on my mistress 

A twalmonth and a day. 
And I hae healed on my mistress, 

Mair than I can say/' 

They've hooted him, and they've spurred himi 

As he was wont to ride: — 
A huntin horn round his neck, 

And a sharp sword by his side ; 
In the deepest place o' Clyde's water, 

It's there they've made his bed. 

Sine up bespak the wylie parrot, 

As he sat on the tree, — 
" And hae ye Mll*d him young Redin, 

Wha ne'er had love but thee!" 



' A^a^^-oonceal. f Patehe — Easter. 
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^' G>me doun, come doun, ye wyKe parrot^ 

Come doun into my hand; 
Your cage sail be o' the beaten gowd,' 

When now it's but the wand." 

^^ I winna come doun, I canna obme dann^ 
I winna come doun to thee; > * 

For as yeVe dune * to young Redin, • ; • 
Ye'U do the like to me; 

Ye'U thraw my head off my hause-bane f , 
And threw tne in tlie sea." 

O there cam seehin young Redki, ' v^ ' 

Monie a lord and knicfat; » i j: 

And there cam seekin young Redin, 
Monie a ladie bricht. • j / 



And they hae | til his true-love g*<ine, 

Thinking he was wi* her; 

# # # # 

# # # ' * ' ■ 



^ 2><«ne— done, f Rttuse-bilihe-^^the t*oU^yvb(m«. ^ Hae^-hvte, 
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** I hae na seen, him, young Redtn^ 

Sin yesterday at noon; 
He turn'd \m stately steed about. 

And hied him through the toun. 

^' Butye'U «eek Clyde's water up and doun, 

Ye'II seek it out and in — 
I hae na seen him, young Bedin, 

Sin yesterday at noon«" 

Then up bespak young Redin's mither, 
And a dowie woman was scho * ; — 

** There's na a place in a' Clyde's water, 
But my son wad gae through/' 

They've sought Clyde's water up and doun, 

They've sought it out and in, 
And the deepest place o' Clyde's water 

They fund young Redin in. 

O white, white, war his wounds washen, 
As white as a linen clout; 

* 5icAo'«»4h«y still used in Mearus-shire. 
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But as the tr^tor she cam near, 
His wounds they gushed out ! 

^^ It's surely been my boil0]>-woman, 

O ill may her betide; 
I ne'er wad * slain him young Redin, 

And thrown him in the Clyde." 

Then they've made a big bane-fire» 

The bouer-woman to brin f ; 
It tuke na on her cheek, her cheek. 

It tuke na on her chin, 
But it tuke on the cruel hai^ds 

That put young Redin in. ... 

Then thefre tane out the bouer-Woraa^ 

And put the ladle in: 
It tuke na on her cheek, her cheek, . 

It tuke na on her dun. 
But it tuke on the feuse, feuse f , arms, 

That young Redin lay in. 



Wmd^*-'mif$UL f J7rcii-4>urit. | JFa«f^^«li0. 
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MOTBS 



ON 



YOUNG REDIN. 



B%U therms tknm at fair a iadk as thee^ 
Meets me at Brandies well. — p. 3, y. 3. 
^ In the dark tiges of Popery, it was a custom, if any 
veil had an awfiil sitoation, and was seated in some 
lonely melancholy Fale ; if its water was dear and lim- 
pid, andi^Maalif«Oy maigined with the tender graaa; or 
if it was looked upon as haying a medicinal quality; 
to gift it to some Saint, and honour it with his name. 
Hence it is, that we haye at this day wells and foun- 
tains called, some St. John's, St. Mary Magdalen's, 
St. Mary's Well, kc"— Brands Pep. Antiq. p. 82. 
These wells were the usual rendeasyous of loyers» who 
attracted hy their solitary situation, and impressed with 
thesacred character which they bore, as being dedidtted 
to some holy person, belieyed that the yows of loye and 
constancy breathed beside them, wmdd bum with a 
purer and more lasting flame. 
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They were also believed to be the ^Tonnle hmnts 
ol wBter-nymphs and spirits, who delisted in their 
sednded beanty, and wantoned in their limpid etreama. 
The reader need scarcely be reminded, that this be- 
lief which is evidently derived ftom the heathen mytho* 
logy, is alluded to in the tales of the Bride of Lam- 
mermoor, and the Monastery. In the latter of these 
(yoL ly p. 312), the naiad of the fountain is iaiToked 
by the following charm: — ** He cast the leathern 
brogue or buskin from his right foot, planted himself in 
a firm posture, unsheathed his sword, and first looking 
aronnd to collect his resolution, be bowed three times 
deliberately towards the holly-tree, and as often to the 
litde fountain, repeating at the same time, with a de- 
tennined Toice, the following rhyme: — 

'' Tbrice to the holly brake— 
Tbrice to the well: — 
I lud thee awake, 

White maid of Avenel ! 

*' Noon gleams on the Lake — 
Noon glows on the Fell, — 
Wake thee, O wake, 
White maid of Avenel." 

]^ as the trctUor she cam ntta-y 
His wounds they gushed out. — p. 8, v. 2L 
The soperstitious belief that blood would issue from 
the wounds of a murdered person, at the approach, or 
touch of the murderer, is of great antiquity, and is still 
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preTaleut hi Scotland among the lower orders. It was 
tbe praetiee, when a murder waa committed, and where 
the clremnatenoes attending it were myflterions, or tbe 
proof doubtftd, to hove recourse to the ordeal of making 
the snspected p^rfifOn lay hii hand upon the dead body, 
ia order to discover his goalt ; for it wa^ believed that if 
guilty, the tvonnthr would instantly bleed at the touch. 
The Editor reeolleets of this ordeal having been prac- 
tise at Aberdeen, about twenty years ago, on tbe 
occasion of the dead body of a pregnaut woman having 
been f>und in the neighbouring canal. It was suspected 
that she had been murdered by her sweetheart, the re*- 
puted father of the unborn infiemt, who was accordingly 
seized by the populace, and taken by force to the 
place where the dead body lay, in order to undergo 
this ordeal as a test of his guilt. It was said, that as 
soon as he touched the body, blood flowed from the 
nostrils; a circumstance, which, though it may have 
proceeded from natural causes, was decisive of his guilt 
in the eyes of the vulgar. As there was, however, no 
other joroo/* against him^ he was permitted to escape. 

This ordeal was also practised on human bones which 
had remained long undiscovered, and which were be- 
lieved to be the remains of some one who had been 
murdered and secretly buried. — In these cases, as sus- 
picion could fall on no particular person, tbe people in 
the neighbourhood were assembled by tbe civil Magis- 
trate to evince their innocence by this mode of purga- 
tion. — " As the said Andrew Mackie^ his wife went 
to bring in some peets for the fire, when she came to 
the door she found a broad stone to shake under her 
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foot, which she neTer knew to be loose before; she re-' 
solved with henelf to see what was beneath it in the 
morning thereafter. Upon the 6tfa of Aprile, when the 
house was quiet, tfhe went. to 'the et^ne, and there 
found seven small bones, with blood, and some flesh, 
all closed in apiece of old stiddled paper; the blood was 
fresh and bright. The sight whereof troubled her, and 
being afiraid, laid all down again, and ran to ColUne, 
his house being a quarter of an mile distant: — ^In the 
middle of the day, the persons alive who lived in that 
house since it was built, being about twenty-eight 
yeais, were conteioed by ^pointment of the ohrll 
Magistrate before Golliiie» myselfy^nd others, ;and did 
all tAUch the bones, in respect there was fome suspicion 
of secret murder committed in the place; but nothing 
was found to discover the same.*'— ^Tis^tr'^ TW IU" 
htumqfan ApparituMy 8^c* 1695. 

The .custom of laying tl^ hand on the breast of a 
person who has died from natural disease, (;ivhich is 
done by every one who enters the room where the 
corpse ^es), is undoubtedly aBied to ^k belief , and is 
9WVb4 by the vulgar as tto idle cenenaoiy. b ie , be- 
lieved 'that it prevoits one from dreaming of the dead 
person, and it is also practised to show the friendship 
borne towards the deceased, as evincing that tbey had 
no hand in the death. 
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EARL RICHARD. 



Xn Percy's ^ Relique^ of Ancient EngUah Poe* 
toy,' ifoL.S, will be ibund a ballad <m the aviie 
iStibjeet a» the present, under the tHIe bf Itk 
.&u^/i^ a»c; Shepherded Daughter. < This ballad,' 
91^^ Percy, ^giyen firom an old black4e($er 
copy with some ^iimetimus was papaJar sa 
tHb HlmA oF Queen Blizabeth, beings mftially 
|ffinted with her picture before it, as Heame in«- 
SoffX^ 1119 in his pre&ee to ^ Qui. Newbrig « Hist. 
Oxeiuf ITld, ^o. val. 1. p. lzx.--ll is footed 
»i'Fteifcber»e Comedy rf the Pilgriai, act IV. sc. 
1.' The Editor has fortunately procured from 
recitation three different versions of this ballad 
in a Scottish dress. Two of these differing only 
in the number of stanaas, and some trivial 
points, are here incorporated, under the title 
of Earl Richard. No other liberty is taken 
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with the text, but merely transferring a few- 
verses of the one copy to the other, to render it 
more complete and connected inF its detail. The 
third version, entitled The Shepherd^ s Dochiter^ 
being somewhat different in its text, and having 
the very common choms of DukUe, diddkj Sfc. 
accompanying each verse in singing, is also 
inserted at the end of this copy. 

The artifices which the lady pracdses to 
maintain the character of a ** beggar's brat," 
and the lively description which she gives of thie 
*^ gentle craft," are kept np with great spirit 
and fancy. The English copy, which is decid- 
edly inferior, both in poetical comp<:Mffdoft' a^d 
archness of humour, is entirely destitute 0# Ihis 
part, even in allusion. The Scottish language 
has given such a playful naiv&U to these bsdlads^ 
that one Would be apt to suppose that version 
to be the original, were it not that the invdori&Me 
use of English titles, which are retained in all 
the Scottish copies, betrays ihe ballad to have 
emanated from the south, although it has ot)ier- 
wise assumed the character of a northern pro- 
ductmi.> 
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EARL KICHARD. 



Th£B£ was a shepb^d's dochter * 

. Ktpt sheep on yonder hill; 
Bye cam a kaicht firae the king's eourt, 

And he wad hae bis will. 

Wban be bad got his wills o' her, 

His ^11 as he has tane; — 

^^Wad yi| he sae gude and kind, 

At^tell W nw your name?" 

^^Some ca's me Jock, some ca's me John, 

Somfi^ dii»na kenf «>y name; 
But whan I'm in the king's court, 
Mitchcock is my name." 



^ i>oc/Uo*— daughter. f -O***" A«n— do not kaww. 



Digitized by 



Google 



16 

'< Mitchcock ! hey !" the lady did «y. 

And spelt it oiure again;---- 
^^ If that's your name in the latin toogu^ 

Earl Richard is your. name!-' ^ 

O jumpt be upon hi»-hoi8ey 

And said he wad gpae ridej. 
Kilted* she h^ green elaithiiig} 

And sud she wad na bide* 

And he was nerer sae dincf eei^ 
As bid her loup f on and ride; 

And she was ne'er sae meimly bred. 
As for to bid hka bide. 



And whan they cam to yoo^ 
It was running like a flude;-^ 
" I've learnt it in my mither's bouer^ 
I've learnt it for my gnde, • 

That I can soum % this wto f w«ter^' 
Like a fish in a flade. 
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IVe learnt M n my fiither's boner, 

I've learnt it for nijr better, 
And I mR sonrn ibis wan w»t«, 

As tho' I was ane otter/' 

^^ Jump on behind, ye wesU-fiMir'd may*, 

Or do ye ehuae to ride?^ 
''No, thank ye, air,'' die lady flaki, 

'^ I wad rather drase to wydef ;*'--^ 
And afore that he waa mid-water, 
She was at the ith^r side. 

'' Turn back, turn badr, ye wdll4kur'd juy, 
My heart will brak in three;''-^ ' 

*' And sae did mine on yon bonnie hill-side. 
Whan ye wad na let mfr be." 

^' Whare gat ye ^lat gay ckttbing, 

This day I see OB thee?* 
«My nndier was a gude milk-nurse. 

And a gude nottrice n^aa die. 
She nurs'd the Earl 6* Stockford's Bib doebterj:, 

And gat a' this to me.^ 

V i T- i t ■ I .. M > ii ■ ; ■ 'I 

• WmU-fina-'dmay \mifkmmn mw\d. f rj^d»— wade. 

I M do dU et" o n ly dMicbter. 

B 
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Whan she oua to the king's courts 

She rappit «i' a ring; 
Sae ready was the king hims^'. 

To lat the lady m. ... ./ 

" Gude day, gude day, my liege the Vipg^, 
Gude day, gude day, to thee;" 

" Gude day,'* quo' he, " my lady ^, , 
What is't ye want wi' me?" 

^^ There is a knicht into your court, 

This day has robhed me;" — 
" O has he tane your gowd," he says, 
" Or has he tane your fee?" 

" He has na tane my gowd," she says, * 
"Nor yet has he my fee; 
But he has tane my maiden-head. 
The flow'r o' my bodie." 

" O gin* he be a single man. 

His body Til gie thee; 
But gin he be a married man, 
I'll hang him on a tree." 



• Gni— if. 



Digitized by 



Google 



19 



Then out b^spak the queen herself 

Wha sat by the king^s knee: — 
^' There's na a knkht in a' oar court ^ 
, 'Wad hae dune that to thee, 
Unless it war my brither, Earl Richard, 
And forbid it, it war he ! 

" Wad ye ken your fause love, 
Amang a hundred men?^ 
^' I wad," said the bonnie ladie, 
'^ Amang five hundred and ten." 

The king made a' his merry men pass. 

By ane, by twa, and three; 
Earl Richard us'd to be the first man. 

But was hindmost man that day. 

He cam hauping* on ae foot, 
And winking wi' ae ee; — 
^^Ha! ha!" cried the bonnie ladie, 
"That same yoiing man are yc." 

'»' .1. .1 ■■ .ig. .. .» I « .^.m.- *. 
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He has pou'd* out a hundred pounds^ 
Weel lockitf in a gteve; — 
*^ Gin ye be a courteous may) 
Ye*B chose amther love/' 

''What care I for your hundred ]A>und8? 
Nae mair than ye wad for nStie; 
What's a hundred pounds to me, 
To a marriage wi' a king! 

**F11 hae nane o' your gowd, 
Nor either o' your fee; 
But I will hae your ain bodie. 
The king has grantit meJ 



9 



**0 was ye gentle gotten, maid? 

Or was ye gentle bom? 
Or hae ye onie gerssij: growin'? 
Or hae ye onie com? 

Or hae ye onie lands or rents. 
Lying at liberde? 

• Poii'd-piiUed. t Zo«»^-*mlciM4. i G em .gf ^ . 
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Or hae ye onie ediusalioii. 
To dance alang wi' jae?'* 

^^ I was na gentle gotten^ m^dam. 

Nor was I gentle bom; 
Neither bae I.ge^ grawin% 
Nor bae I osw com. 

^' I hae na onie lands or rents, 

Lying at libertie; 
Nor hae I onie edneation, 
To daiice alang wi' thee." , 

Whan the marriage it was onre. 
And ilk ane took thdr horse,-— 

"It never sat a beggar's brat, 
At na knicht's back to be." 

He, lap on ae milk-white steed, 

And she lap on anither. 
And syne the twa rade out the way, 

Like sister and like brither. 

The ladie met wi' a beg^r-wife, 
^^ And gM her half o* crown — 
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"Tell a* your neebours whan ye gae bame. 
That Earl Richar<Ps your gade-8on*:"' 

"O haud your tongue, ye beggar^s' brat, 
My heart will brak in three;"— ' " '' ' 

"And sae did mine on yon bonnie fa{n<tidei ' ^ 
Whan ye wad na lat me be.'' ^' '' 

Whan she cam to yon nettle-dyke — -' '^ 
"An my auld mither was hetie, 

Sae Weill as she wad ye pon; 
She wad boil ye weill, and butter ye weilf,'" 

And sup till she war fouf , 
Syne lay her head upo' her dish doup:|:, 

And sleep like onie sow.** ' '' 

And whan she came to. Tyne's water, ^ 

She wylilie§ did say — 
"Fareweil ye mills o' Tyne's water, 
With thee I bid gude^ay. 

Farewell ye mill's o' Tyne's water, 
To you I bid gude-een; 

1 > . . . 

§ ITyZif/e— cuDBingly. 
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Mliare mome a time I've fill'd my pock, 
At mid^day aod at een." 

^^Hoch!* h^d I drank the well-water, 

Whan firet I drank the wine, 
Nev^, a. mJlrcapoii 

Wad hae been a love o' mine*" 

Whan she c^im to Earl Richard's house 

The sheets war Hollan'f fine — 
^'O hand awa thae:|: linen sheets, 
And brii^ tp me the linsey§ clouts, 

I hae been best used in." 

"O hand your tongue, ye beggar's brat. 

My heart will brak in three;" — 
^^And sae. did mine on yon bonnie hiUnside, 

Whan ye wad na lat me be." 

**I wish I had drank the well-water, 

Whan first I drank the beer, 
That ever a shepherd's dochter 
Shou'd hae been my only dear.*' 

♦ Hoch/^Ohl Alas! 

t ^dKRxii*— .ft term giyen fe fiMfinen, thamMmfarturo ol HoHand. 

I Tftoe— tbote. J Xt«jev-* course woollen cloth. 
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''Yell tara about, Earl Richard, 
And mak some mair o' me: * 
An ye mak me lady o' ae puir plow, 

<< If ye be the Earl o' Stockford's dochter, 
Ab Fve some thoncbts ye be, 
Aft hae I waited at your fiither's yettf 
But your faee I ne*er could see." 

'Whan they cam to.ker fiitber^t y«tt^' " ' 

She tirled on the pnnf ; 
And an auld beny-blind§ man was attin' there 

As they were entering in:— 

^^The meetest marriage," thebelfy-rbHiiji^M cry, 

^' Atween the ane and the ither; 
Atween the Earl o' Stockfi>MPs ae'«beb1i^> 
And the queen o' England's brifhet.*^ 



* Mak* some mair o* me — show me more Kintfnen, and atteniioa. 
f y«»— i^te. \ Tirkd m Ob jm'm— twiflcd tb« latclior doof-pin. 
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THE SHEPHERD'S DOCHTER 



There was a shepherd's dochter, 
Kept sheep on yonder hill; 

There dm a knielit o' oeamge hrithty 
And he wad hae his will. 

He has tane her hy the milk-white hand, 
Gien her a gown o^ green ; — 
« Tak ye that, fair may/' he said, 
./ni^th mtir<i me II he (Men." 

" ^VDji ye hae lane your wiUs o' me, 
Your yifills o' me yeVe tane; 
Sin ye hae tane your wills o' me, 
"iTPay teiT to me yotir name* 

»i 
,<< Q» ftom» they ca' me Jack, Iadie» 
And itherv c»' me John, 
But whan I am in the King's court, 
Sweet William is my name." 
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She has kilted* up her gteen cUithing, 

A little below the knee. 
And 9he has gan^ to the king's eonrt^ . 

As fast as she could hie. . 

And whan she cam unte the ki^^ , ,. , ,^v i 
She knelt low on her kn.ee;: — ... \f 
«* There is a man ipto your court*. . 
This day has robbed me/' . 

" Has he robbed ye o' your gowd> 
Or of your white money,-)- 
Or robbed ye o' the flow'ry branchy 
The flow'r of your bodie." 

" He has na robb'd me of my gowd. 
Nor of my white money; 
But he's robb'd n^e o' the flow'ry hrancliiv 
The flow'r of my. bodie/' ... 

<< O gin he be a bondsman, .. > , 

High hangit sail he be; 
But gin he be a freeman, 

He sail weel provide for thee." 



iftftttf— tiifilMd, t ^^ Jidf^y— ailiner. 



Digitized by 



Google 



27 

The king fau calfd on bis uobles all, 

By therty and by three ; 
Sweet Wftliaoi should hae been the foremost, 

But the hindmoet man was he. 

*< Du ye mind yon Shet>berd'8 dochter, 
Ye met on yondei^'hill, 
Whan a' her flocks were feeding round, 
Of her ye took your will." 

Then he's tane out a purse o' gowd, 
Tied up intil a glove; — 
*< Sae, tak ye that, fair may,** he says, 
" And choice for you a love." 

O he's tane out three hundi-ed pund, 
Tied up intil a purae — 
" See, tak ye that, feir may," he says, 
" And that will pay the nurse." 

" ril neither have your gowd," she says, 
Nor yet your white money, 
But I will hae the king's grant. 
That he has granted me." 

He Kas tane her on a milk-white steed, 

Himself upon anither. 
And to his castle they hae rode. 

Like sister and like brithcr. 
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O. ilka nettle <bat they cam to-^ 

«* O Weill mote* you grow. 
For monie a day, my mimiief and me 
Hae pilkit:|: at your pow."§ 

O ilka mill that they cam to-* 

« O Weill mote you dap^ll 
For monie a day, my minnie and me 

Hae huckled^ up our lap. 

« You're the king o' England's ae hrither, 
I trust Weill that ya be; 
I'm the Earl o' Stamford's ae dochter, 
He has na mae** but me." 

O saw ye ere sicf f a near marriage, 
Atween the ane and the ither, — 

The £ad o' Stamford's ae doclitee, ^ -^ J ^^^ 
And the king o' England's brither. 

'. ' '■ '. . i :;.:j 

Mote — ^may. f JI/uMite-^mofcher* ^ PiikU — ^plucked. 

; Poio— top. II C/op-KOack. \ JBucUed^isUiked. 

♦* Jl/a6—- more. ff Sic — bo. 
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NOTES 



ON 



EARL RICHARD. 



Bye cam a hwAtfrae the hinges cofwrU — ^p. 15, v. 1. 
Ik place of << King's Coorty" one of ^ copies bas 
^ the High Colleger'' Are we thence to s«)fpose that 
Earl Richard waa « wild Ckmtdb or Oxtmig^f . 

But wheat I'm in the king*s court, 
MUchcoA is my name.^-p, 15^ ▼. 3. 
The Editor is at a loss to discover the meaning of this 
name, and he can only view it as a fictitious title as- 
sumed by the Earl to impose on the lady, fiat fbom 
her seeming preyioits knowledge of him, she was not 
easily deceived ; and by having reconrse to a learned km* 
guage to nnriddle his titie, she, in her torn, attempts to 
deceive the knight^ by making him believe that it was 
solely from the ** latin tongne^' she knew it to be Earl 
Richard. 
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Whan she cam to the hing$ courts 
She rappU tn a ring. — p. 18, v. 12. 

The risp and ringle was the ancient mode of making 
applicati'>n for admission. They have been superse(.ed 
by the bell and knocker, althb* ifai&y are )ret to be seen on 
the doors of some old houses in Edinburgh. The risp 
" was fcHined of a small square rod of iron, twisted or 
otherwise notched, which wa» placed perpendicularly, 
starting out a little from the door, bearing a small ring of 
the same metal, which an applicant for admittance drew 
rfipi41y up and down the niohs [noUbm^f 90 as to^voi 
dnce a grating sound.*' — Traditions ofEdinburgK 

When she cam to yon tisHth^ybs.^^. 29, y. 301! • 
The practice of gathering nettles for makiiig kaH, or 
broth, was once very common m, Scotland, apong tlie. 
poorer class. They were also considered an excellent 
antisoofbvtsc, and are sttU used by some oki account 6( 
this medicinal quality. 

Never a mill-capon. 

Wad hoe been a love o' MtiM-^p. 2% v; S5. 
A mill-capon was a designation given to ^ poor per- 
son who sought charity at mills from those who had 
grain grinding. The alms were usually a gowpen or 
handful of meal. It was likewise customary to hang up 
a pock in the mifl, into wbi«habandful<of meal was put 
for the use of the poor, out of the quantity groun^. It 
is feared that Mai ckaritcMe mnUure is no longer given. 
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I.ORD LOVEL. 



•/,:j:«i' ' 



This faalliid, taken down from the recitation 
of a lady of Roxburghshire, appears to claim 
affinity to Border Song; and the title of the 
^ dki»)iirteotis squire,^' would incline one to 
sikppofie that it has derived its origin fron^ some 
ejrc^u^^tj^ni^e connected with tli« eoimty of 
Northumberland, where Lofvd was anciently a 
well known name. L/yoele is the naniie of one 
of(<jho; beroiia of Otterbum: 

" Sir Jorg the worths Lovele 
A knyght of great r^novrfn, 
Sir Raff the ryche Rugb^ 
, . • Wkh dyntos wear beatten dowene/' 

^\ Job* de Layale, miles, wan slMariff of N«r^ 
thumberland 34. Hen. VIL [VIII.] Job. de 
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Lavele^ mil. in the I. Edw. VI. and afterwards, 
(Fuller, 313.) In Nichokon this name is spelt 
Da Lovel, p. 304. This seems to be the an- 
cient &mily of Pelaji^, pt^ ^ffH^ Delaval, in 
Northumberland, whose ancestor was one of the 
twenty-five barons appointed to be guardians of 
Magna Charta." Beliqm Jac Poetry^ vol. 1, 
Notes to Chevy Chase. 

> -•. I .• f 

• ' ' ■ • ! .i/ 

• . .. .'iJ/r <)♦• 
• ■ . '• } M 

.t. 1 0*^ 
" »!'•-' ^>ino8 

V 
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' " ' 'lord lovel. 



LosD Loy£L stands at his staUe door, 
Mounted upon a grey steed; 

And bye came Ladie Nanciebel, 
And wish'd Lord Lovel much speed* 

^^O whare are ye going. Lord Loyd, 

My dearest tell to me?** 
'*0 I am going a hx journey, 

Some strange countrie to see; 

But ril return in seven long years. 

Lady Nandebel to see/' 
^^O! seven, seven, seven long years. 
They are much too long for me.'' 



c 
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He was gane a year Away, ' '*'^* .' - 

A year but barely arie, ^ -'^'^-^^-^ 

Whan a strange &ncy earn intb B&l'dad^^ ''"'^ 
That fiur Nanciebel'ti^rifi'gaiiei^ "^ ^ ^'^^ 

It's then he rade, aod.bet|;i9r rade, 

Until he cam to the tonn, 
And there he heard a dismal noise, 

For the charch bells a' did soun'. 

He asked what the beUs rang for, 
They said, " It's for Nanciebel: 

She died for a discourteous squire, 
And his name is Lord Loyel." 

The lid o' the coffin he opened up, 

The linens he faulded doun; 
And ae he kiss'd her pale, pale, lips, 

And the tears cam trinJding doun. 

<< Weill may I kiss these pale, pale, Ups^ 
For they will never kiss me; — 
ril mak a vow, and keep it true, 
That they'll ne'er kiss ane but thee." 
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Lady Nancie died on Tuesday's nicbt, 
Lord Lovel upon the niest day; 

^^^3f tSW^ ^ ^^^ P^"^» P'*^ *^^*» 
Lord Lovel,^ for de^p eormy*. 



J..\ \k ^3 .'* .'- -- 
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JOHNll: OF COGKLESMUm. 






Though this ballad differs materially from 
those which have been published under the ti- 
tles of Johnie of Breadiske and Johnie of Cockie- 
law, yet it is undoubtedly founded on the same 
story. Johnie of Breadiske was first published 
in the ^ The Border ACnstrelsy' as ^an ancient 
Nithsdale Ballad.' The present copy was pro- 
cured in the north country. A few of its 
stanzas have been already published under the 
title oi Johnie of Braidisbank^ in the ^Minstrelsy, 
Ancient and Modem;' but the ballad is here 
given complete. It is evidently of a more ancient 
cast than Johnie o/Breadidee; its catastrophe is 
different; and from the repetition of the con- 
cluding line of each stanza, it appears to have 
.been more adapted for singing. 
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' Johnie of Breadklee^' sayB the Editor of the 
Border SGiutrelsyy 'appears to haye been an 
ondaw and deer stealer, probably one of the 
hroifff-^pffi^ri^^ the Border. It is 

somedmes said that this ondaw possessed the 
old easde of Morton in Dnmfriesshire, now 
minous.' 
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JOHNIE OF COCKLESMUIR. 

• < .' .r ;.:..« 

Johnie rose up in a May mo^ndng, 
Call'd for water to wash his hands; 

And he has calPd for Us gude gray hands, 
That lay bond in iron bands, %8ndi, 
That lay bund in iron koidB. 

'' Ye'U busk*, ye'll bode, my nobis doge, : 

Ye'U busk and mak them bounf , 
For Fm going to the Brsadspeafwhill, 
To ding the dun deer doun, d6ttn, 
To ifing the dun deer donn/' 

Whan Johnie's mither heard o'.thi% 
She til her son has gane; — 



' Bui^^rtnfWf, . t ^B^iiMrr'^^7* 
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<< Yell win jroar mither'i beniion,* 
Gin je wadf stay at hame» hame» 
Gin ye wad stay at hame. 

Your meat sail be of the very, yery besty 
And your drink o' the finest wine; 

And ye will win yonr mither's benison. 
Gin ye wad stay at bame» bame. 
Gin ye wad ofesy^at bune.. 

Hbmitbeir!s.eo<iiisel]ie w|bdaatak» • 

Nor .irad ke #tay at bame; 
But he's on to jflm.Bfoadspear^hiB, 

To ding the dun deer doun, doun» 

To Jiip^ A^yiim4im doun* 

Johnie llfij|^ea9t» n»d Jobnie looipt n^est. 

And Hilifclile below tibe sun; 
And there he'qilsdt the dun deer sl^efii^ 

Aneath a buss o' brume, brume, 

Aneatkiaibissi »' >bnnn«^» 
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Johnie shot, and the dan deer Iflp^** * ' - 
And he^i wbnndit Iiim in ibe fiide;* 

And atween die water and tbe Wiid^f * 
He laid the dun deer's pride, pride. 
He laid the don deer'«'prk(e.' ' "' ' * 

, •< • :. !• in;/. 

They ate sae mdUe:]: o^ the venison, 
And drank sae meikle o' the Mnde,^ ' 

That Johnie and his twa gray hunds, - 
Fell asleep in yonder wad, wad. 
Fell asleep in yonder wad, ^ ^ -. : 



1 ^'.h 



By there cam a silly aold man, ^ 
And a silly aold man was he; 

And he's aflF to the proud foresters, 
To tell what he did see, see. 
To tell what he did se^. 



<< What news, what news, nry sSfiy atdd^nu^;^ 
What news, com^ tell tomey* »« • ' " 



' Lap " I g tt pt f ffw^—wood. \ Sat wt e ikk no mncb. 
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*^ Na newBy na news,'' 8idd the sHIy oald maq, 
But w}^t Qij.een did see, see^ 
Bat wi^.myreen did see. 

As I cam in by yon jgreenwud, 

And doun amang the scrogs*} 
The bonnieBt youth that e'er I saw, 

Lay sleeping atween twa dogs, dogs, 

Lay sleeping atween twa d<^. 

The sark that he had on his back, 

Was o' the Holland sma^ 
And the coat that he had on his back, 

Was laced wi^ gowd fa* braw, braw. 

Was laced wi' gowd fu' braw. 

Up bespak the first forester. 

The first forester of a* — 
^t An ikis be Johnie o' Cocklesmuir, 
It's time we were awa, awa, 
It's time we were awa." 



* /Sbto^*— 'Stuntofl bushes. 
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Up bespak the niest forester, 
The nieet forester iofli'<!^ 
^^ An this be Johnie Cocldesmiiiry 
To him we wmna dif^w, draw, 
To him we wimia draw/' 

The first shot that they did shoot, 

They womidit him on the thie;* 
Up bespak the uncle's son,-« 
^^Tble niest will gar him die, die, , 

The niest wiU gar him die.'^ ^ 

'^ Sitad irtottti stand stout^ my ^M^ .4^9 . . . > 
Stand stout and dinna flee; ^ 

Stand fast, stand fast, my gude ^ay hunds. 

And we will mak them die, die, 
• And we will mak them die." 

He has k9ted six o' the proud fot«st«ii»,>' 

And wounded the seventh sair; 

••• ^ 
He laid hi? leg out ow^'e his steed. 

Says, ^^ I will loll na mai]:,.mi4iv 

Says, «1 wffl MB nii mair.'^ ; 



'.1 ..,-.fns 
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NOTE 

JOHNIE OF COCKLESMUIR. 



Johnie bokiteast, land Johnie feoM wut^ ' 
And a VMt Mow iketm^M^. 89 n 6* ' 

In tbo6e stanzas of this ballad published in the *^ Min- 
strelsy, ^^fil^tttiftifd Mddern," the last litfs hmt^Mia ! 

And its long before the suHj sun. 

But the Editor 1^ indined to hold the former 9f the 
true reading ; it being a well known practice, especially 
among huntsmen, in order to discover an olject hi the 
twilight, to bend downwards, and look low between 
the darkipi9ipi|i|id)lib^<fiuyit gjimmtiiag lig^t^ 6f^ 
theheavensy — wi|ic)i^]s. teemed Ifjfiking below, the^ Ay. 
In the Highlands, where the mountain roaids are dan- 
gerous, and alinost impassable b winter,' long black 
poles, with wliltetops^,* m-plao^d s^ ibttiorYaki.. along 
the path, to guide ^a tr^irel)^?^ ^ ^am ji^i». wly 
discernible m the dark, by << looking below the sky" at 
eyery short distance. 
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THE CRUEL MOT;»aSBb 






The following ballad seems to be allied, in in- 
cident at least, to that of ^^ Ijody Arm^ in the 
2d vol. ,of the Border AGnstrelsy. Both 9re 
founded on the story of a cruel mother murder- 

met the fruits of an illicit amour. Our cnroi- 

I . • ■ ' . . r'-^^nm titoI 

nal. records of the 17th century, bear evidence 

of the frequent occurrence of this, unnatural 

crime; for preventiu^ which, the Scottish iiar- 

liament in 1690, had recourse to a severe .law; 

which declared that a mother oonoetuing fier 

pregnancy, and not calling in asastance at the 

birth, should be presumed guilty of murder, if 

the child were found dead or amissing.* If the 



* It is perhaps unnecessary to remind the reader, that the 
tale of ** the Heart of Midlothian'*, is chiefly founded on a 
brmch of this law. 



Digitized by 



Google 



45 



crime was subyersive of the moBt tender fciel- 
ings of our nature, and was viewed as unnatural 
and barbsLr^iU^ itke kwy* etiaoted fo? its preven- 
tion, was strongly tinged with inhumanity. 
Yet, severe as this law was, more than a cen- 
tury elapsed before it was repealed: In 1809 the 
British Iqpslature, viewing the matter with 
greater leniency, wisely preferred apunishmeqt 
of imprisonment to that of death, for a pre-^ 
sumptive cnme. 
The superstitious belief of the ghost of a mur- 

- V r • • ' * j » . * , * 

dered person haunting the slayer, is still preva- 

-I ip ' • • ' ' ' • ^ 

lent among the vulgar; and the circumstance of 
'^"•/i'*i "* • ' ■ • 

a mother, bereaving her innocent babe of life, 

kdA the horror with which such a' crime is 

viewed, might naturally give rise to the idea of 

lier being continually haunted by its apparition. 
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THE GRUEL M^THG&r. a 

• .' ' { V- - :- -.'h iur^ Ulfl 

TTiepe lives » lady la London — /. ,. ^ .»-, 

All alone, and alonie; 
SWs gane wi' bairn to.the Qlt^rVf^f-s^fQi-^^.;/: 

Doun by the greenwnd Raa boni^fe^f^ ^\^ 

She has tane her mantle her.about-r ..,,rjQ 

All alone, and alonie; 
She's gane aff to the gade.gce^w^f^,? ^,{^ ^a 

Doun by, the greenwpd sa^.bpnnj^,,. jj^ 

She has set her back until an aik--? ^ q 

All alone^ and alonie; 
Krst it bow«d and syne it br^ke^Tj-^^j^ ^,^ q h 

Doun by the greenwpd sae 1^ni}|^^ jj^ 



• CMI^^Ttt'fifimC 
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She has set her back until a brier — 

All alone, and alonie; 
Bonnie were the twa boys she did bear, 

Dom^lr^UiA |;Hi4nwttA sae bonnle. 

Bat out she's taoe a little penknife — 

All alone, and alonie; 
And she's parted them and their sweet life, 

Doun by'the greenwdd sae bohnie. 

She^s ttflTunto her fkther's ha' — 

All alone, a^d alddi^; 
She seem'd the lealest* maiden amang them a', 

Doun by tib'^ green wud sae bonnie. 

As she lobM bu^ the casile wa'— 
All aloiiS^'a^d al(Jme; ' 

She spied twa bonnie boys playing at the ba' 
Doun by the greenwud sae bonnie. 

^^ O an thae tw^' babes were mine"' — 
All aloliil,'iuid alonie; * 
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<^ They should wear the silk and the aabelline,"* 
Doun by the greenwud sae bonnie. 

" O mother dear, when we were thine*' — 

All alone, and alonie; 
** We neither wore the silks nor the sabelline^" 

Doun by the greenwud sae bonnie. 

^' But out ye took a little penknife, — . ... 

All alone, and alonie; 
^* An ye parted us and our sweet life, 

Doun by the greenwud sae boni^e. 



Im .iiivr- 



But now we're in the heavens hie^r^. 

All alone, and alonie; . ^^ ^^^ 

And ye have the pains o' hell to ^r^'^frrr f,l\^'•,^ 

Doun by the greenwud sae bonnie, , ,;i|,i'»U 



, '«'L j^Miii 
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LAIRD OF WARIESTOUN. 



The tragical event on which this ballad k 
foonded is thus detailed in the criminal inclict- 
sent upon which ^^ Robert Weir sumtime ger- 
Taad to the Lurd of Dunniepace,'* one of the 
accomplices in the murder, was tried and con* 
demnedatEdinbu]^h,on 26th June 1604. — <<To 
Witt, ffbrsameldll as umq^ Jeane Levingstone, 
gnidwSe of Waritetoun, hailing sustanet ane 
deidlie rancor, haitrent, and malice agains 
nm^,^. Ji4byanfiL.KinGaid of Wariestoony for the 
allegit byting of her hi the airme, and streking 
her dyrersif tyffied, the said Jeane, in the moneth 
of Jonii 1600 yeires, direlfttii Johet Murdo her 
nurdu to the said Robert [Weir] to the Abbay 
of faalyradfaons, qohair he was for the tyme^ 
desyreing him to cum domito Wariestoon add 
D 
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speck wit^ her anent the x^rewall aii4 unnalit- 
rall taking away of her «aid hwband'&lyfe. 
And the said Robert hai6ng«ciim .doim itifyse 
or thryse to the said um<|^ Jq94^ > to Abe said 
place of Wkriestoun, be cidd fel fnat spaofa of 
her^ At last the said.uipq^ Jeii<ie.Bpo& the 
first day of July 1600 yeiris dir^tlt the sa^ 
Jonet Murdo her nureiss to him, desyreiB^^ him 
qf new agaiie to cum doun to her; <|uhaiErto the 
said Rpbert grantit. Lykeas at efternoQe-^e 
said day the said Robert oam -1^ the said piaffe 
of Wariestouoyqubair he spak with the said 
umq^ Jeane, and cpnferrit with her ;ieotieeYoij9ig^ 
the cirewall) unnaturall, and ahWnyinaldeniisr^- 
thering .of the said umq^ Jolmie. sSUncaidi 
And for performieance, quhairof the saidiBobeft 
Weir was secreitlie convoyit to anp laiob sdltor 
withip the said plac^, quhairin he ahaid^qabill 
mydnicht; about theqahilk tym^s heaacumpaaeit 
with the said umq^ Jeane LeyinggV>i;ietMiiit funh 
of the said laich soU^ up to the h«U of the«aid 
place, and thairfra cam to the chalmer quhair 
the said mnqi Johnne \^as lyand in his bedtakand 
jthe nicht's rest, and haifing ent^rit within the 
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miM'C^hitfer, persoveing tke said umqi Johnne 
t^'WwaUdflt'iottt'of his sleip be thair dyn, and 
to. preks*tmd«r bis b^sfok, the said Robert 
icttmillluiiyaiHii&A teliitn, and matst crewaUie 
iirith Hep Mdit "tileifit gfSf Uim ane deidfie'and 
«^iiraHi«tndkiWi the'vaine^i^ane, [flank-vein] 
ipliairWilh'iie'dang'ihe sdd umqi JohUne to 
/die gfiind'cmt owei^ his bed, and tfaaireftor 
^eteweSHe t^ifak him on the belfie vnth hi«feit, 
^Idiairapott he gaift a grit cry; and the isatd 
'B^bf^rt^ leiling llie cry souM htdf bene hard, he 
illiairAiie HQteiit tlrannonslie, barbanislie, with his 
^band gvip^t him be the thrott or waisen, quhilk 
httcheld £eM ane kng tynie qidiill he wirreit 
hitttfiidikri^the^qubint tyme the said Johnne 
l^dUd ii^FStruggillingand fechting in the paneid 
c^ldailh nnd^r him." He was adjudged << to 
fte'tane* t<o ane skafSoId, to be fixt besyde the 
Msmoe'- of JMk and thair to be broken upbnne 
ane Bow^^'^iU'he be deid, and to ly thairat 
during the space of 24 hours, and thairafter his 



* J^out^the Wheel. 
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body to be tane upone the said row, and set up 
in ane publick place betwix the place of W»- 
rieetoun and the town of L^U^? ^^^ -to remain 
thairupon ay and quhill oonunand be gevin for 
ihe buriall thairof. — Records of Justiciary. 

The lady did not escape the jnst punishment 
of het crime; for '^ Scho was tane to the Girth 
erofese*) upon the 5th day of Julii, [three days af- 
ter the murder] and her heid stmok ftae Iper 
bodie, at the Cannagait fit, quha die( t^^ y^ 
tiendy; her nurische was brunt at the saipe 
time, at 4 hours in the morning, the dfb «f Jo- 
JiL — BirrePs Diary ^ p. 49. 

The reader will find another rermqn of. ^IpB 
ballad in Mr. Jamieson's colleoti^i^u .Tot. L 
p. 109. . ^.. . 



• GiHk^C n m m to alM fi!t>m k«viiig onoe«to»d a« tha'fiMl 
of the CuioDgate, new the Gir^ or sftnctinry oi Ho{|nMd- 
houie. ' ' ' 
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LAIM) OF WARDESTOUN. 



iV- 



'^ was tet^met as Oey sat, 
' AM when they drank the wine, 
'•Hf^ happy were the kird and lady, 
^ ' Of bonnie Warie^toun. 

idid lady spak but ae word, 

TKe ]!datter to conclude; 
The laird strak her on the mouth, 

Till she apat out o' blude. 

'She £d not know the way 

Her mind to satisfy. 
Till eyil cam into her head, 

All by the Enemy. 
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" At evening when ye sit, 

And when ye drink the wine. 
See that ye fill the glass well up 
To the laird o' Warieistouri. 



i;. / 



So, at table as they sat, 

And when they drank the wine. 
She made the glass aft gae round. 

To the Laird o' Wariestoun. 

The nurice,* she knot the knot. 

And O ! she knet it sicker ;f 
The ladie did gie it a twig,:]: 

Till it began to wicker.§ ' ' » • 

But word has gane douh to Leith, 

And up to Embro toun; 
That the lady she has slain the laird, 

The laird o' Wariestoun. 



* JVifnce^— nui'se. t 5tcfcr— secure, f Ttct^— twitch. 
ff'tcAcr— to twist, from being two tightly drawji. 
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Word's gane to her father, the great Duniepace, 

And an angry man was he; 
Cries, ^^ Fy ! gar mak a barrel o' pikes, 

And row her doun some brae/' 

She said, " Wae be to ye Wariestoun. 

I wish ye may sink for sin; 
For I hae been ypur gudwife 

These nine years, running ten; 
And I never loved ye sae weill, 

As now when you're lying slain." 



But tak afF this gowd brocade, 

And let my petticoat be; 
And tie a handkerchief round my face, 

That the people m^y not seet" 
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LAIRD OF WARIESTOUlJ. 



, TiU toil earn mtohefhiodj « 

In Scotland, the deyil is aJledy pear excdknc^ <* the 
Enemy " as being the gnmd enemy of mankind. 

Word's ffone to ier fatl^y ike grt$i Jhrnitpact*-^ 

p. 55. ▼• 8. 

He was Jdin Livingstoney ot Donipn^e in S^- 
lingshire ; bnt the editor has not discovered why he 
merited the title of << Great." 

Crieg, " Fy I gar mak a barrel o ptkes. 
And row her down some hrae,^^p. 55. v. 8. 

This cruel and barbarons punishment, though seem- 
ingly known, has not, so for as the Editor is aware, been 
ever put in practice in Scotland, It appears, howeyer, 
to hare been familiar to some ancient nations, and to 
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have been adopted upon eztniordinaiy ocGuions. After 
the CarthagiDians had exhausted all the torments which 
their fiuicy could devise, on the virtuous Regn1u8» they 
resorted to this as the last and most exquisite of all 
their tocti^vs. *** First, his eyelids were cut off, and 
then he was, remanded to prison. He was, after some 
days, exposed with his £BM;e to the huming sun. At 
last, when malice was fatigued with studying all the 
arts of torture, h^ was put into a bamt of nails that 
pointed inwards, and in this painful position he contin- 
ued till he died.'"— Goldsmith's Roman Hia. Bvo. 
1^. l,p. 247. He may not, indeed, have been rolled 
down a ''brae;** as that operation would have more 
s{A9edi]y put an end to bis sufferings, which it was the 
savage pleaauro of tiia enemies to prolong. 
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LAIRD OF BLACfcWO(»>. ' 



The following traditionary history of this ballad 
was received from the reciter, an old woman m 
Lanark, who had it from her grandmother.-— 

The Laird of Blackwood and the Marquis of 

were rivals in the affections of a lovely and ami- 
able young lady, who, preferring the latter, 
became his wife. Blackwood, disappointed in 
his love, and stung with rage at the lady's par- 
tiality, vowed revenge, and concealing his insidi- 
ous purposes under the mask of friendship, got 
easy access to the ear of the Marquis, in whose 
mind he sowed the seeds of jealousy by repeat- 
ing false tales of his wife's infidelity. His nefa- 
rious plans succeeded; and the lady, after ex- 
periencing very cruel treatment from her lord, 
was, at last, separated from him. 
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Blackwood, the ancient seat of the Veres, is 
situated in the parish of Lesmahago, Lanark- 
shire. . 

A yfi|tt<iD,iy& )i^a J>a}k)d> under the title of 
Jcmie Douglas^ will be found in Mr. Finlay's 
collection of Scottish Ballads, toL 2. p. 1. It 
differs considerably from the present, in text, 
characters and localities; and appears to be 
more complete. He conjectures that it was 
composed on the wife of James Douglas, Earl 
of Morton, the unfortunate regent of Scot- 
land. 
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LAIRD OF BtACKWpODl 



And I STBS ImmI, And like to iksf > 

A friend o' nuBe «ain to visit me; — 
Aod Blackwood wfaispet'd in my lenfo 4^, < 
That he was ewre lang in chamber wi' m^ 

■ • } ■• 
O! what need I dress up my head) .n^ ..) 

Nor what need I kaim* doun my hair, 
Whan my gude krd has forsaken me,. 

And says he will na h)ye me mair. ^ , I 

But O ! an my young babe was born. 
And set upon some nouricef knee; 

And I, mygel,, war dead andgane,^. ._ _ . 

For a maid again I'll never be.'* — 

.,.. 1 .,. .. . ,■■■.1.1.... x^ . ..«,..■■. ■» ■...1. j i.....' 

• JTaim— f»mh. f ^ourhe-. — nurse. 
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<< Na mair o' this, my dochter dear, 
And qf your mpamiiig let abee;* 

For a bin of diyorce IH garf write for him, 
A mair better lord FU get for tbee." 

^^ Na mair o' this, my father dear, 

And of your folly let abee; 
For I wad na gie ae look o^ my lord's fiuse, 

For a' the lords in tbe haiUf oountrie. 

But 111 east aff my robes o' red, 
AmA FU put CBt my robes o' blue; 

Aud I will travel to some other land, 
To see ginf my love will on me me. 

There sall|| va wash come on my fiiee. 
There sail na kaim eome on my hsiri 

There sail neither coal, nor candle licht. 
Be seen intil my bouer na mair. 
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O ! wae be to thee Blackwood, 
And an ill death may ye die^ 

For yeVe been the haill occasion 
Of parting my lord and me." 
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NOTE 



ON 



LAIRD OF BLACKWOOD. 



And Blackwood whisper d in my lord's ear-^ p. 57 v. 1 . 

In Mr. Finlay's copy, this line runs 

But kis hlachie whisper d in my lords ear; 

and in a note upon this line he says, *^ One copy bears 
black-ifirdy and in another a fause bird. The blackie 
or black servant, seems however, the most likely agent 
of the three." There seems to be no good reason for 
this supposition, even admitting that negroes were 
used in Scotland, as attendants on the great, so early 
as the period assigned by Mr. Finlay, for the date of 
the ballad. May it not rather be presumed, that blackie 
is merely the familiar abbreviation of Blackwood; for 
it is a common practice in Scotland, to call proprietors 
by the name of their estates, which is often fttmiliarly 
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abbreviated. This is a presumption, howerer, which 
goes the length of fixing Blackwood, as the original 
character in the story, which may not be altogether 
ceded, when we find '' Blaok Fa^ines^^" la Mr. Fin- 
lay's copy, unless we assume the latter to be an in- 
terpolation. 
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.. .THE WEDDING OF 

HOBIW HOOD AND LITTLE JOHN. 



The fame of <' bold Robin Hood," (to whom 
tradition has assigned the title of Earl of Hun- 
tington), and his hon.camarado Little John, was 
not confined to England, but was well known in 
Scotland, where their gallant exploits are yet 
remembered, and have become still more fa^- 
miliar since the publication of " Ivaifhoe;*' in 
which romance ' 

^ RoUn Hood, and hit merry men'* 

sustain a very prominent pcurt 

Robin Hood was, anciently, celebrated in 
Scotland by an annual play or festival; and the 
following extract, while it shows the estimation 
in which this festival was regarded by the po- 
pulace, displays at the same time their lawless 
conduct, and the weakness of the civil power, 
in the city of Edinburgh in the fourteenth oen- 
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tury» '^ The game of Bobm Hfiod wi|« celefara^d 
in the month of May. The. populace assemUf^d 
previous to the celebration of this festival, and 
chose some respectable member of the corpor- . 
ation to officiate^in the character of Mafn^ Hood^ 
and another in that of Utile Joint hi(3 i^ulre* . 
VjfQip, the day ajppoii^tedy which W9» ,^ ^^^f^. ; 
or a holiday, the people . assembled in military , 
array, and went to some adjoining field, wher?^ 
either as actors or spectators, the whole inhabi- 
tants of the respective towns were oonyiene4f 
In this field they probably amused themfelyes' . 
with a representation of Robin Hood!s prf;^ 
tory exploits, or of his encounters wiUi., the 
ofl^cers of Justice. As numerous meetings fQp 
disorderly mirth are apt to engendey* tumult^^ 
when the minds of the people came ^ be f^p^r, ., 
ted wifh religious controversy, it was fomad. «i«- 
cessaary to repress the game of B,abin EKood by . 
piridic statute. The populaee w»ir^ by itto jnaalM^i 
wiUiiig tf» relinqm^ their &visi»rite«|Mai!a0eme|it. ; 
Y^BT after yen the Magirtr«tes.4iif Edifthui^k 
wcro obliged to eacerl theif authoril|y ii^ x«pr0ss^ 
ing tfi]ftgame^'«lkeii inoffdctudUy* lut^year 
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1561; tl)9 iiuAHi y^f>tire m enraged in being dia- 
appointed ih making a HMn Hood, that they 
rose in'maiiiliyrsc&zed on the city gates, com- 
wSitbiA robberies iqion strangers; and one of the 
nm^-HMatUy "hi&Dg; condemned by the Qi|ig;is~ 
tnHkmto 1^ faaii^ed, the mob forced open the 
jaiB; ikt at'iibei^' the criminal and all the 
piydiiers, and broke in {deeea the gibbet erec- 
ted At the cross for e^teeuting the maleiketor« 
Thi^y i&ezt assaulted the Magistrates, who were 
sittiii^ in the cottnpil*chaYnber, and who fled to 
tDffit Iblbooth fbr shdter, where the mob attiick- 
edf thM, batte^g the door% and pouring stones 
* tfitou^ ilie wmdbws. Application was made If 
t&e IdeitiWins of tKe cbrjkmitions to appAiae the 
tnitiitlt.' Remaining, however, uncoiicen;[ed 
spee&fo]^ they made this answer. ** 7%4y 
tvSS'bemiaffigtrates alone; Ut them rule (iie multi-^ 
tidfi dttfMr The Magistrates were kept in con- 
fiaement till tb^ made proclamation be pnb* 
lishdl, oflfering indemnity to the rioters npon 
laying down their arms. Still, however^ so late 
as the yesi(r lftD3, we find the General Assem- 
bly complaining -of the profanatien of the Sab- 
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bath, by making of Robin Hood Plays. — Ar- 
fwes HUt. ofEdin. ch. 11. 

Among all the numerous ballads and tales, 
which have beeti composed on these celebrated 
outlaws, the Editor has not discoyered that the 
present one has ever even published. The Edi- 
tor observes however, a ballad in the ^^ Border 
Minstrelsy,'' under the title of ^^ Rose the Red, 
and White Lilly," which is evidently founded 
on the same story. The editor of that work 
is correct in his conjecture, that it related to 
Robin Hood. One might fancy, a sl^ht resem- 
blance between the meeting of Robin Hood with 
the heroines of this ballad, and his meeting with 
Ckrindoj or <^ Maid Marian," as detailed in 
<^ Robin Hood's birth, breeding, valour and mar- 
riage" as published by Mr. Ritson, part II. 
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V 
THE WEDDING OF 



ROBIN HOOD AND LITTLE JOHN. 



The king has wedded an ill woman, 

Int4> some foreign land; — 
His daughters twa, that stood in awe. 

They bravely sat and sang. 

Then in be-came their step-mother, 
Sae stately steppin' ben*; — 
*^ O gin I live and bruikf my life, 
ril gar): ye change your tune/' 

^^O we sang ne'er that sang, ladie. 

But we will sing again; 
And ye ne'er bore that son, ladie, 
We wad lay our love on. 

* ^«n— inner apartment, f ^riiku— «Djoy. | Gar— ca m e . 
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But we will cow* our jreDow locks/ 

A little abune our breef , 
And we will on to gude green wud; 

And serve for meat Imd fte. ' ' ' ' ' 

And we will kiltf ou)* gay daithing 
A little below the knee; - '* 

And we will on to gude greenwud, 
Gif$ Robiii Hood We m)^. 

And we will change our ain twa ^ifi^ei^ 
Whan we gaie feae|| 1^ tdun,— ^ ^' ^ 

The tanef we will call Nicholas, 
The tither** Rogee Roun/' 



Then they hae oow'd thdr yellow lot^ks;' ' 
A little abune their bree; '' 

And they are on to gude greenwud, ' 
To serve for meat and fee. 



• C<MP-Mslip^ t -<^fr**«« <>•"' &rce — above our brow. 

\ KUt—tack, $ Gtfi^if, g Ga»frae^--^ from. 

^ T'aiM— one. ** TM xr ' o th e rs 
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And they faae kiU their gay chiithiiig, 

A little below their knee, 
And they are on to gode greenwnd, 

Gif Robin IJo^d thi^y see. 

And th«y,liiH^<iiaiig^d ibeir mu Iwa namw, 
Whan they gaed* firae the toon;— ^ 

The tan# they'ye called NidbdaB, 
The tither Rogee Boon* 

And they hae staid in gade greenwud» 
And never a day thoaoht lang, 

Till it fell aooe upon a day. 
That Rogee i^aag a sang. 

^^Whan we were in our latlier's boner. 
We sew'd the silken seam; 
But now we walk the gude greenwud, 
And bear anitber name. 

When we were in our father's ha% 

We wore the beaten gold; 
But now we Wear the shield sae sharp, — 

Alas! we'U die with cold r 
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Then up bespak him Robib Hood, 
As he t4> them drew near, — • ^ 

^^ Instead of boys to cany the b<Wr, - 
Two ladies we've got helre!* 

So they had not been in gad greenwiid, 

A twalmonth and a day, 
TQl Rogee Roun was as big wi' bairn, 

As onie lady could gae. 

^^ O wae be to my stepmother, • 

That garr'd me leave my faame, 
For Fm wi' bairn to Robin Hood, 
And near nine month is gane. 

" O wha will be my bouer-woman* — 
Na bouer- woman is here! 
O wha will be my bouer-woman, 
Whan that sad time draws near! 



* ^o»er- Mwmaii— -attendant 
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The tane was wedded t4> Robin Hood, 
And the tither to Little John; — 

And it was^.owipg to their fit^p-mother 
That garr'd theoi leave their hame. 
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THE GARDENER. 



ThU ballad contains some heautifid poetical aUu- 
sions, and seems to be ofan annaU easL Tke^teo hst 
lines of each stanza ate repeated m sinking. 



The gard^er stands in his bouer door, 
Wi' a primrose in his hand, 

And bye there cam a leal* maiden, 
As jimpf as a willow wand; 

And bye there cam a leal maiden, 
As jimp as a willow wand. 

^^ O ladie can ye fancy me, 
For to be my bride; 
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Ye'se get a' the flo^Mrers in my garden, 
To be to you a weed.* 

The lily white sail be your smock, 

It becomes your body best; 
Your head sail be bud^tf wi' gelly-Aower, 

Wr the primrose in your brebu 

Your gowB sail be the Sweet Wilfiam; 

Your coat the eanioTine;^ 
Your apron o' the sallads neat, 

That taste baitfa sweet and fine. 

Your hosesall be the brade kail-hlade$» 
That is baith brade and lang; 

Narrow, narrow, at the cute,|| 
And brade, brade at the brawn. 

Your gloves sail be the marigold. 
All glittering to your hand, 



§^rekl0 ktkU Uadt bro>d leaf of eolewwt. ) 6We^-ancie. 
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Weel spread owre wi* the blue blaewort* 
That grows amang corn-land." 

O fare ye wal, young man, dho' ^s^> 

Farewell^ and I bid adieu; 
Sin yeVe provided a weed for me 

Amang the simmer flowers, 
It's I'se provide anither for you, 

Amang the winter-showers : 

The new fawn snaw to be your sinock. 

It becomes your bodie best; 
Your head sail be wrapt wi^ the eastern wind, 

And the cauld rain on your breist. 



* JS/flMwor^— blue bottle. 
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JOHNDE BUNEFTAN. 



In the ^* MinstrelBy Ancient and Modem/' pub- 
lished at Glasgow, is a ballad under the title of 
^^Johnie Scotj*^ on the same subject as the pre- 
sent. The editor of that work observes, that 
he made use of *^ three recited copies/' in form- 
ing that ballad, which, though they did ^^ not 
exactly correspond with each other," differ on- 
ly in numerous, though ^^ trivial, verbal discre- 
pancies." In two of these versions the hero is 
styled Johnie Scot, while the third calls him 
Johnie M^Nachtan. The present copy, (com- 
posed from two separate recited versions ob- 
tained in the north and west), differs in many 
particulars from Johnie Scot 
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JOHNIE BUNEfTPA^t i. . -, 



JoHNiE ifi up to London gan^, 

Three quarters o' the year; 
And he is up to London gane, 

The king's banner for to bear. ' 

He had na b^en in fair London, 

A twalmonth and a while, 
Till the king's ae doehter, 

To Johnie gangs wi' child. 

O wixd is to the queen hefvel, 

In parlour where she sat, 
That the king's ae doehter goes wi' ohUdf 

To Jack that Uttle Scot. 

O word is^ the kitchen gane, 
And word is to die faa^' 



i| " 
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And word is to the king bimsel, 
Amang his nobles a\ 

O word is 'to the king biibfiel, 

And an angry man was he; — 
^^ I will put her in cold {prison, 
And hunger her till she die," 

The ladie was laid in cold prison. 
By the king a grievous man; — 

And up and starts a little boy 
Upon her window stane*'— 

" Here is a silken shift ladie. 

Your ane hand sew'd the sleeve, 
And ye maaii gang to yon greenwud, 
Of your friends spier* na kave."-^ 

" O my boiler is very high, 
It's weel waird round about, 

My feet are lock'd ifi iron fetters. 
And how can I get out! 
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But I will write a briide letter, . 

And geal it tenderlie; 
And I'll Bend it to yon greenwud, 

And let young Jobnie see; 

That my bouer is Tery high, 

It's a' weel wall'd about; 
My feet are in the fetters Strang, 

My body looking out. 

My garters are of oold iron, 

And they are very oold; 
My breist-plate is </ the sturdy steel, 

Instead o' the beaten gold." 

When Johnie look'd the letter im, 
A licht lauoh th«i gied he; 

But e'er he read it till an end. 
The tear blindit his ee. 

O Johnie's to his father gane, 
And till him he did say: — 

'^ I maun up to London, father, 
And fecht* for that lady gay." ^ 

* JVe&«— fight. 
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His father spak Imt ae word — 
Says, ^^ I speak it ia time, 

For an ye gang to London, Johnie, 
T fear your coming hame/'-— 

'^ But I maun up to London gang^ 

Whatever me betide^ 
And louse* her out o' prison stnmg,- 
She lay last by my side/' 



Up bespak Johnie's ae best man. 
That stood by Johnie's knee~ 
** Ye'se get twenty four o* my best 
To bear ye companie." 

And out and spak anither youth. 
And a prettyf youth was he— 
^^ Afore I see young Johnie dung|, 
rU fecht for him till I die.'' 



Whan Johnie was in' his saddle set, 
A pleasant sieht to seel 



• XoKM— liberate, f ^«#^-— toiTe. t -Ow^^*^— ^erceme. 
F 
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There was na ae married man 
In Johnie's companie! 

The first toun that he cam ti], 
He made the mass be sung; 

The neist* toon that he cam til. 
He made the beUs be rung. 

When he cam to fair London^ 
He made the drums gae round; 

The king and his nobles a', . 
They marvell'd at the sound. 

^^ Is this the duke of Winesberrie? 
Or, James the Scottish king? 
Or, is it a young gentleman 
That wants for to be in?'' 

^^ It's na the duke of Winesberrie, 
Nor James the Scottish king; 
But it is a young gentleman, 
Buneftan is his name." 



• ^c{««— next. 
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Then up bespak the king himael, 
An angry man was he — 
" The mom,* afoiiQ I. eat or drink. 
Hie hangit sail he be." 

Synef up spak Johni^'s ae best man. 
That stood by Johnie's knee — 
^' Afore our master be be slain, 
Weaia'fechttillwedier 

Then up bespak the king bimsel. 
And he spak woundrous hie, — 
<^ I have an ItaUw in my eourt, 
Wha'll fecht y^ manftdlie." 

^^ If ye hae an Italian in your court, 
Fu' fain wad I him see; 
If ye hae an Italian in yoor court. 
Ye may bring him here to me/* 

The king and his nobles all 
Went tripping doun the plain, 

^ Tk€ Mom — iiO' morrow. f jSync— then. 
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Wi' the queen and bar manes* all, 
To see fair Johnie slain. 

It's even anentf the prison door 

The battle did begin, — 

# * * # 

* # # 

They foucht up, and they foucht doun, 
Wi' swerds o' temper'd steel, 

Till Johnie wi' his gude braid swerd,:^ 
Made the Italian for to yield. 

He has wallow'd§ it, he's wallowed it. 

He's wallowed it again — 
" Onie mae o' your Italian dogs, 
That wants for to be slain?" 

He has kicked him with his foot. 

He's kick'd him owre the plain; — 
^^ Onie mae Italians in your court 
Ye want for to be slain?" — 



* ITorief— .maids of honour, f Evm oiMiie— diroctly opposite, 
I Braid Suwd^-Aawd iword. § VUZiw'd— bnndiihed. 
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*^ A clerk! a clerk!" the king cried, 

" To sign her tocher-fee:*" 
'^ A priest! a priest !" young Johnie cried, 

<< To marry her and 'me! 

For I want nane o' yonr gowd, 

Nor nane o* your fee, 
I only want your fair dochter, 

Fve won her manfiillie." 

He's set a horn until his mouth, ^ 
And blawn baith loud and shill;f 

The victor's doun to Scotland gane 
Richt sair i^^ainst their will. 



7oeA«rt/ie— manriagt pmrtion. 
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NOTES 



ON 



JOHNIE BUNEFTAN. 



TiU ike king's mdoMer 

Jb J ehm gamgs w£ ttuUL — i^l%r.5L 

The " Earl Percy's ae dangliter*' is^.tbe bf^ome. in 
die ballad of " Jobnie Scou" 

h Ms the duht rf WimaUniey 

Or James ike SeoUisk Kmgf^f. 82; v. 1^1. 

t 

In aU the e^ea of this bdkbd, diera ia gMtt caonlu- 
MD whh nqi;aiil to tbe tides of die difle^ 
jMorticidariy of dusse Idgb polenlatas* Im die sumien s 
reeoverad by die £«fiter of JMmt iSMr diey ape Ytti- 
owdy tamed J)nks4fY€rk^KimgrfAMeFT^ 
^^Sprnm^vDAMhAt^MMsn^ B«l wlncb«f dieae 
is die prajP^ dde» it is inspessible to tteteraskei and 
is in hfX^ of little consequence. — Bat it may be doub- 
ted wfaedier the title of Dake of Winesbenrie be 
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ficdtious. He appears not to have been]]tbe only one 
who bore the name of WineAerrie; for the reader will 
find on p. 89, a ballad nnder the title of << Lord Tho- 
mas of Winesberrie." From the similarity of the two 
titles one would be apt to imagine Winetberrie to be 
the same with Queensberry. 

<* I have an Italian in my court** — p. 83, 7. ^. 

In Johnie Scot the champion is called the <* Tail- 
liant:'* a word which, the editor of that ballad says, is 
an evident derivative from the French verb Tailiader. 
The learned editor ha?ing never met with the word 
Tailliant before, (and it would have been singular if 
he had), and knowing that the champion's trade was 
Jighting, naturally seized upon the French verb /^iiZa- 
dcTy ^to cut or slash,'* as it*s etymon. But tot//tan/ is 
in fact, nothing else but a corruption of Itaiian, in the 
redtation of the old people from whom he procured his 
versions. 

It is an historical fact, that anciently, prize-fighters 
were attendants on every court in Europe ; and Italy 
produced the greatest number of these bravoes, whose 
swords were always at the command of wealth, either 
for open combat, or secret murder. The Italian prize- 
fighters, tho' eminent for their skill and dexterity in 
the use of their weapons, often met with their match ; 
and Johnie Buneftan was not the only Scot, whose 

«* _ gnde bmid swerd 



Made the Italian for to yield." 
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Sir Tboraafl Uninharl, in his life of '< The Admirable 
CricfatoD," relates* that there was at <<the court of 
Mantua a oertaine Italian gentleman, of a mif^ty, able, 
strong, nimble» and yigorons body, by nature fierce^ 
cmdy warfifcey and anwdonsy and ui the gbdi&toi^ vh 
so superlatively expert and dextrous, that ail the most 
skilfid teachers of escrime, and fencing-masters of Italy 
(vdiich in matter of choice professors in that faajJiy 
needed neyer as yet to. yield to any nation in the world) 
were by him beaten to their good behaviour, and, by 
blows and thrusts given in, ivhich they could not 
avoid, enforced to acknowledge him their QF^rcoIQ«j 
«r.** — After proving victorious in every combat, this- 
btavo was at hist diallenged by Crichton, who encoun- 
tered him in. presence of the assembled Cmirt of- 
Mantua, and after coolly sustaimng aii^.pfC^iring; hisi- 
violent assaults till his strength was exhausted^ h^ t^er 
came in his turn the assailant, and passed his sword 
thtice Uirough the body of the Italian. ' ^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



LORD THOMAS OF WINESBERRIE. 



Feom the stliking nmilarity of eome of the in- 
cidents <^tailed in this ballad, to those rel«bsd 
hff BitdCftliie to have aecucred im the seciet ei^e^ 
cMoB-of James V« to France, in 19S6, in search 
of a wife, a strong presumption arises that it re- 
lates to that event-^-Tbe titU of " Lord Tbomaa 
of mineBberrie,'* seems to have been assumed, 
sinee in the conclusion of the ballad the hero 
tonw out to be king of Scotland* Pitscottie 
informs.' u% that when James, in that expedition, 
want to risit the duke of Vendome^s daughter, 
to>iviiiom he was in some measure betrothed, he 
^^ would not shew himselff o[anlie at that tyme, 
heftdUguytedkimseyttB he had beine aneserwant, 
to be vnknawin to the duik or his wayff, or the 
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gentlvoman who sould have beine his spous^ 
thinkand to spy hir pulchritud [beauty] and 
behaviour vnkend be hir." Although ^^ monie 
love tokines" had passed between them, the, 
lady, it would seem, did not please his fancy; — 
^^ Thairfoir the king past in haist to the king of 
France, [Francis I.] quhair he was for the tyme 
at hunting, accompanied with his wayff, his 
sone, and his dochter, with many vther lustie 
ladies, besydis duikis, earles, lordis, and bar- 
rones." There James met Magdalene, Francis's 
eldest daughter, who was at that time in a very 
sickly state of health; — ^^ Yitt notwithstanding 
all hir seiknes and malice [malady], fra tyme 
shoe saw the king of Scotland^ and spak with 
him, shoe became so enamoured with him, and 
loved him so weill, that shoe wold have no man 
alive to hir husband, hot he allanerlie, [alone] 
quhairof the covnsallis both of Scotland and 
France lyked nothing thairof: for thei war cer- 
tified be doctoris a)nd physitianes, that no suc- 
cessioun wold cum of hir bodie be reasoun of 
hir long seiknes, and that shoe was not able to 
travell out of the realme to no other countrie. 
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quhilk if shoe did, shoe wold not havie long 
dayes.*' — Chronicles of Scotland^ 8vo, vol. 2, p, 
363 et seq. The princess, was, however, mar- 
ried to James; but the prognostications of her 
physicians were soon realized, for she died about 
forty days after her arrival in Scotland. 

Whether this ballad be in reality founded on 
the above mentioned expedition, the Editor will 
not pretend to decide; but he may remark that 
the circumstances attending it were sufficiently 
romantic for such a composition. 

tu* i ' t; i» . ■ . • • . - • • 
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LORD THOMAS OF WINESBERRIE. 



It fell apon a time, when the proud king of France 
Went a hunting for five months and more. 

That his dochter fell in lore with Thomas of 
From Scotland newly come o'er. [ Winesbenie, 

Whan her father cam hame frae hunting the deer. 

And his dochter before him cam, 
Her belly it was big, and her twa sides round, 

And her fair colour was wan* 

^^ What ails thee, what ails thee, my dochter Janet, 

What maks thee to look sae wan? 
YeVe either been sick, and very, very sick. 
Or else ye hae lain wi' a man." 
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^* Ye're welcome, ye're welcome, dear father/' she 
'^ Ye're welcome hame to year aio, [aays. 

For I hae been sick, and very, very sick, 
Thinking lang for your coming hame. 

^^ Q pardon, O pardon, dear fiither," she says, 

A pardon ye'll grant me." 
^^ Na pardon, na pardon, my doehter," he says, 
^^ Na pardon Fll grant thee. 

^^ O is it to a man of nicht, 
Or to a man of mean? 
Or is it to onie of thae rank rebbers, 
That I sent hame fine Spain?'' 

<^ It is not to a man of mieht, 

Nor to a nuw of mean; 
Bat it IB to Thomas o"WintBherris, 
And for him I suffer pain%" 

'< If it be to 'Hiomas o' WinesbenM, 
As I trust well it be, 
Before I dither eat or drink, 
HiehangitsaHhebe.'* 
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Whan this bonnie boy was brought afore the king. 

His claithing was o' the silk, 
His fine yellow hair hang daqgi tig 4oun, 

And his skin was like the milk* 

'^Nawonder, na wonder, Lord Thomas," he says, 

My dochter fell in love wi' thee, 
For if I war a woman, as I am a man, 

My bed-fellow ye should be! 



Then will ye marry my dochter Jimet^ 

To be heir to a' my land; 
O wiU ye marry my doohter Janets 

Wi' the tmtho' your riehtfauid?'^ - 



.1 



<* I wdll marry your docliler Janet^ -- t;.: :.>;«. 

Wi' the truth o' my ridht hand; •. ,:ar < .^ 

ril hae nane o' yoor gowd, nor yet ^ your gea»^-< 

Fve eneach in fidr Seodandv ' ^ ^ . - 

<< But I wiU marry your doohter JmM^^ -^ 

I care na for your kmd, r* .* 

For she's be a queen, and I a king, . :^ 

Whan we come to fidr Scotland." 
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SWEET WILLIE. 



Mr. Ritson has published an English ballad of 
twenty-eight stanzas, under the title of ^* The 
Lady turned Serving-man," which is apparently 
the original of Swe^ Willie, He says, ^^ it is 
given from a written copy, containing some im- 
jM-ovements, perhaps modem ones, upon the 
popular ballad, intided ^ The famous Flower of 
Serving-men: or the Lady turned Serving- 
man,' " vol. 3, p. 346. The reader is here pre- 
sented with this ballad in a Scottish dressi as 
taken down from the recitation of an old woman 
in Lanark, though it is considerably mutilated 
and changed from its original text. 
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SWEET WILLIE. 



*^Mt husband builded me a bouer. 
He builded it safe and secure, 
But there cam four thieves in the nicht. 
And brak my bouer, and slew my knicht. 

And after that my knicht was shun, 
My servants a' frae me war gatte, 
And na langer there could I remain. 

Then withall I cut my hair. 
And dress'd mysel in man's attire; 
With doublet, ho«e, and beaver lu|t. 
And a gold chain about my neck. 
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Unto the king's court I did go, 
My love and beauty for to show; 
For man's service I did enquire, 
And I was not denied there. 

<< Stand up, brave youth," the king he cried, 
^^Your service shall not be denied; 

But first tell me what ye can do, 

And I will put you thereunto. 

Will ye be tapster of my wine 
To wait on me whan I'm at dine? 
Or will ye be governor of my ha' 
To attend on me and my nobles a'? 

Or will ye be my chamberline 
My bed to mak so soft and fine?" 
''My li^e, the king, if it please thee. 
Thy chamberline fain wad I be." 

The king he to the hunting did gang^ 
And left nane wi'.her but ae auld man ; 
She took a lute and pla/d upon, 

# ■# • ♦ ; 

G 
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She said, '^ My father was as gii4e a lordi 
As ever Scotland did afford; . t' . 
My mother was a Jady l>nchl; ... 
My husband was a gallant kpich^: 

But there cam four thieves in the nicht^ 
And brak my bouer, and slew my knicht; 
And ever thatmytknicht was slain, 
Na langer there could I remain. 

And unto this hall I did go^ 
My love and beauty for to show; 
For man's service I did enqiur^ 
And I was not denied here." 

The king he irae the hunting cam, — 
He said, ^^ What news, my gade auld man?" 
^'Gude news, gude news, the auld man did say. 
For sweet Willie is a lady gay!" 

^^O if thy words they do prove true, 
m mak thee a man o' high degree; 
But if thy words do prove a lee, * 
I'll tak and hang ye on a tree." 

•Zee— Ue. 
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Skill was fushen,* and that manie, 
And sweet Willie was found a gay ladie; 
And word spread through tlie warld round 
That sweet mllie, a lady was found. 

The lik6 before was never ken^d nor seen, 
A servant-man to become a queen! 



^ SkiU iMi«/k«A«»— eWdenoe wm brought. 



r.f .* 
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THE BONNIE HOIJS^ QF ..ABRI^X, 






between Chvles I. and the people^ aoiiEmiIyr& 
Soedaadshowedmore devotioiiy or adkendntiHie 
firmly, to the royal cause thaa thaliof Ogibrieief 
Airly. On acount of tfaie attadua^nt^ .^that^fiii- 
jnily was looked npon as immicidiU'to dfcfeqtoia» 
imntuig' party, whoee principles wet a «lithatrliQi^ 
dwnMly hostile to monarehieaii grtvetainft 
The Earl of Airly, having, in ooBse^ueuaa^i^eqtll- 
inmn Umself fvon SeoUand, sms ipmBcribed, 
Mid Us lands and castles pln^ddDed tatoddbmni 
hk July, IBM; The pimflSibalM m ifonade^ 
B|Rm.«haft msttt» ihe pgrtidilMPB of . Iriaok jii^ 
thns detailed by Spaldingi^ ' - n 

*' The Earl of Airly went from home to Eng- 
and, fearing the troables of the land, and that 
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he should be prewed to subseribe the eoyenanti 
whether he would or not, whilk by fleeiog the 
land he resolved to eschew as well as he could, 

- lutdiefbnlBel^tetsbi), thie Lord Ogilvie, abrftve 
young nobleman, behind him at home Ilie 
estates or tables hearing of his departure, di- 
rected the Earls of Menirose and Kinghom t» 
go to the place of Airly, and to take m the same, 
and for that efiect to carry cartows {cannon] 
Mth Hictai r ^w4m> wmi and tanunoned the Lerd 
i^«i0>to oender the hcmse, (being an impni^ 
flsUastreiigih by nature, well manned witb idl 
l»it «f jkMitdtiorii and pnmfton neceMaiy,) whb 

' i^sMited; his^ftitlM* was absent^ imd'he leftino 
<Mcii>fflitimiissiDa with hhn asto render fawhoon 
toikity'tfijAgtels, and that he would de&od iiiB 
iWHBste^hb pow«ry litt his fiidier returned Ivom 
Aq^aaak ^-JUautB: were sooae shoti shot the 
JhoiUffi^ 'aa4 iameJtotn the bouse; btttthe usisii 
i finding jtheplaee unwinnable^ bjpnatoaaief 
stMiigll^ w&Aoat great skkltfa, left the 

^{daoe ndHidat istilcie. loss on eitkev sidtf;.^ rdpn 
■departed therefirae in June* \.^ / o.o 

•;;""■•. "»' rT.''. ''■ '.l^' I I • ,' V i' i-U-O. till i 
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* <^Np«pdiecomiiutt«eof estalefl findttag.neeos* 
tentmeAt in this (^pedilmi, »A^hBmiag bmm 
their friends of Ae name of- Rorleii^ dbid>otliem 
in the country, were dai}y ibjwed and 6fpgeA 
by Highland lymmersy bMken e«t athoAsimati 
dBx^mgoT out of Bme of Athoiv ^BvtmM Hm 
and divers other piaees, tkat^toi^^ih^yi^iv&jak*^ 
der to the.Earl of AxgyU ip raise' 1600, m£ of 
his own country, and first to go to -Airly ^d 
Fttttom*, two of the Earl of Aiify^ prind^ 
houses^ and to take m and degtnq&tbe saqpe^ 
and next to go upon tfair lymmsrs and fnaibh 
them; likeas, conform to his order, lie raises an 
army of about five thousand men, and marches 
towards Airly; but the Lord Ogilvie hearing 
of his coming with such irresistible force, re- 
solves to flee and leave the house manless; and 
so for their own safety they wisely fled; but 
Argyle most cruelly and inhumanely enters the 
house of Airly, and beats the same to the ground, 
and right sua he does to Furtour, sjme spoiled 
all within both houses, and such as could not 
be carried [away], they masterfuUy brake down 
and destroyed. Thereafter they fall to his 
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gnmud, .plfOMkredy roblMNl, and took BiwKf from 
hinrnfUy Us HMD, tewmtsy and servantsy their 
UU'goodi ami gear, cwna aad imttle whataom^i' 
mrar^^t they tMnld gelv uid left nothing but 
bav6. bounds !aa eicaa they eould cany away 
mtk Vbem^ and what ooold not be destroyed 
Aey doapiicAiUy bonut up by fire/'— ZhnA^ 
in SoodmO, vol. 1, p. ^7. 
' VaHocis vernons of this ballad have been piib* 
IMitd; but it does not appear that the praaent 
eopy^ whi<^ ^Kflbrs very materially from the 
6tlicv% has ever been printed. 



■ \ 
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THE BONNIE HiOU»B-C» AHlLY. 

' ■ ' ;. ..!J 

O gley'd Afgyll has wvittM to MoollM^a^ 
To see gin tbe fieUs iksyiwio^ f^ixkfi 

And to see whether be shott'drsts^^ a^ jiiqpie, 
Or eome to plunddr bonnieildrlyior^ 

*Fhe gt«at Montrose has written itaAjagfHv 
And that the fields they were bUif, 

And no to keep his man at hama, / Unf. 
But come and plunder beoiiietAiil^. 

The lady' was lookingroure tbtneaade am', 
She Was tiatrying her eoio^a! dsa^tarely. 

And there ahe sped him» gley'd Ai^U, 
^ Coming for to plunder bpnnie A|rly. 
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** Wae be to ye, gley'd Argyll, 
And are ye there sae rarely? 
Ye micht hae kept your men at hame, 
' /(iltd tfMyom^Ui^xsndoF Voonie Airiy.'' 

^'And wae be to ye, Lady Ogilvie, 
And are ye there sae rarely? 
Gin ye had bow'd whan first I bade,* 
I never wad hae plunder'd bonnie Airly." 

^'O giti> aky gnde Lord hud beeo at hame^ 
Ai he is wi' prin<M» CSiatEe^ 
1%^!^ itEtut'inBb m rebel on a' Scottish grand 
Set a fiiot on the bonnie green o' Airly. 

r^Jdafifj^nhttk me by the miUt^white hapdy 
And ye^U lift me up sae rarely; . 
And yef U throw me out oure my ain cattle wa', 
Iiat/m« never Si^e the burning o' Airly." 

He hfiB taaei her by the milk-wbii^ ^^^ 
And hQ baa lifted h^r up.iia^ W^^ 

* £ow'd whan first / ^ilSe^yielded to ttiy' |ir<^potRl8. 
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He has thrown her out oure her ain castle wa^ 
And she never saw the plundering o' Airly. 

Now gley'd Ai^U he has gane hame, 
Awa frae the plundering o' Airly, 

And there he has met wi' Captain Ogilvie, 
Coming over the mountains sae rarely. 

**0 wae be to ye, glejr^d Argyll, 

And are ye there sae rarely. 
Ye micht hae kept your men at hame. 

And na gane to plunder bonnie Airly." 

"O wae be to ye. Captain Ogilyie, 

And are ye there sae rarely? 
Oinye had bow'd wbftn firsti boidcs ' ^'^^ 
I never wad hae pl^nder'itf bon'hie AiHyi*^ 

^^Bust gin I had my lady gay, /..-».. 

Bot and my sister Mary, i .; . h m ; 

Ae fig I wadna gie for ye a', 
Nor yet for tbci pli»id(?rija^ o' ,AM>"-\> 
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NOTES 

> ■ • on VMS 

BONNIE HOUSE OF AIRLY. 



OgUtfd Argyll hcLs written to Montrose, — p. 104, v. 1. 

The sotdniquet'of " Gley'd ArgyD" \t&9|;iv0n to the 
Mar^iiii from his baving a squint or cast in hi^ eyes. 
This defect is noticed by the author of Waverly, who 
describes bim in *< The Legend of Montrose/* as hav- 
ing a " cast with his eyeis, which had procn^^ Mtft m 
the Highlands the nick-«ame of GiUeigm. G^Umach 
(or the grimy 

The great Montrose has wrtUdtitoArg^tt.^^. 104-, v. 2. 

Though the greatest and most brilliant of his war- 
like achieFements were performed for the sinking cause 
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of Royalty; yet ** Sometimes James Marqais of Mon- 
trose sided with the Coyenanters in Scotland, and yery 
forwardly bestowed his unhappily happy endeayonrs in 
their behoof. They pretended to nothing then, less 
than the preseryation of religion, the honour and dig- 
nity of the king, the laws of the land, and the freedom 
of that ancient realm, so happily, so yaliantly defended 
in the time of yore, from such powerful enemies as the 
Romans, Saxons, Danes, Normans, by the sweat and 
Uaod, ^th the liyes and estates^ of their ancestor^. 
But, at \Bst, in the year 1639, Montrose found out that 
these fair tales were coyn'd of purpose to steiA the 
hearts of the silly and superstitious muhitu^ andtt 
alienate them from the kiog, aa at enemy to- religji/09 
aiMl liberty. For the Coyenanters did not clissemble 
to him, but spoke out, that Scotland had heen too 
long goyerped by kings ; nor could it eyer hh vtM wRft 
them as long as one Stewart (that's tfaemidamB of^thp 
king's family in Scotland) was aliice:. and ip ^e gf^i^- 
yntiou of them, they were first to strike at the, head; 
ao (bat Montrose easily perceiyed the king^s majesty 
and person was leyelled at. Therefore, Vehemetfily 
detesting so horrible a crime, he resolyed t^ 'desert tUb 
^imspimtors' side, to frustrate thek comm^, ^ kf-. 
payari^h their store, to weaken their strength, and^wi^ 
all his might to preserye his majesty and his authority 
entire and inyiolate."* — IViskearCs Memohri cf Mdt^ 
inm. It would appear tint it wm during 4h|i: pamd 
of hkai^Htuai^ iiM;«jbm«iit.l^tfa#,Coien4iit^ ^t 
the house of Airly was plundered; for Montrose did 
not desert that party till 1641. 
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LORD DONALD. 



• * ' .1 

This ballad seems to be of an andent oottc' oofa 
v«raioi]^.of it, under the title of Ijord Randal, 
hBB ibemt pablished in the Border ]VCii6trelsy» 
iroL 2, p. 291. This copj) which was {iroeiured 
in the north, differs in many respeets from that 
fiiLfifd Mandalf and appears to be more com- 
fieie ktrtta detail. ^ 

''b the Editor of the Border Mntstrelsy senU 
ous when' he says that this ballad, because Ut 
versipn. W^ the title of Lord Randal, ** may 
iMt^ olnginatty regarded the death of Thomas 
Randolph ^r Randal, Earl of Mnrray, nephftw 
to Robert Bruce, and govem6f of Scotland f' 
whpe« d^^th i^ attribute^ by our bi^torians to 
poison^ Bud t^ ha^e \mm adpm^ftair^d to hiflji 
by a fi^; at th» imdgsrtito^EdwaMltH^f W 
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LORD DONALD. 



• :! • -f ' ;.. : 'nj,.; • * 



'^ O wliare hae ye been a* day, Lord Donald, my son? 

O wharefaaeyebeen a' day, myjbllie young man?' 
"Pvebeenawabourtin: — ^mither, makmybedsuhe^ 

For Vm sick at the heart, and I fein wad lie domi/' 

<^ Wfafltt wad ye hae for your suppier, LotdXioikdd; 

my son? ' *'"* 

What wad ye hae* for yotir suppti*,'^ my jdlie 

yoimgman?' ^ '* ' ^ ' ^ 

<<rvegott6nmy8upper : — ^mither,mak my bed sane, 

For I'm sick at the heart, and I &in wad lie doun." 

,....; I. ...J ; u 

^^ What did ye get for your supper, Lord Donald, 

my son? 
What did ye get for your supper, my jollie young 
man? 
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<^ A dish of sma' fishes: — ^mither, mak my bed sune, 
For I'm sick at the heart, and I fain wad lie doun." 



^'Whare gat ye the fishes, Lord Donald, my son? 

Whare gat ye the fishes, my jollie young man?" 
^^In my filler's black ditches: — ^mither, mak my 
bed sune^ 

For I'm sick at the heart, and I fain wad lie doun." 



*' Whatlike were your fishes. Lord Donald, my son? 

Ijl^^^fi were your fishes, my joUie yoiuigmani?' 
''Black backs and spreekl'd belUas:*— *iiiither, mak 
^il,,^ .my bed sune, 

For Fm sick at the heart, and I fain wad lie douii." 

''01 fear ye are poison'd, Lord Donald, my son -' 
O I fear ye are poisoned, my jollie young' man !'' 

"P ye^l I am poison'd: — ^mit^er, pa]^ jnjr ^fd 

sune. 
For I'm sick at the heart, and I foin wad Uejdpun*'' 
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<' Whit will ye leavn to yoar father, LotdDMUdd, 
my son? 
What will ye leare to your fiEtther, my jolUe yoittg 

man?" 
<(Bttth my honsee and land:-^mither, mak my bed 
mme^ 
For Fm sick at the heart, and I &iu wad lie doun." 



"What will ye leave to your brither, Lord Do- 
nald, my son? 
What will ye leave to your brither, my jollie 

young man?" 
"My horse and the saddle:— mither, mak my bed 
sune. 
For Fm sick at the heart, and I fain wad lie doun." 



"What will ye leave to your aster. Lord Donald^ 

my son? 
What will ye leave to your sister, my jollie young 

man?" 
"Baith my gold box and rings: — ^midier, mak my 

bed sune. 
For Fm sick at the heart, and I fein wad lie doun." 
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*^What will ye lesre to your true-love, Lord Do- 
nald, my son? 
What will ye leave to your true-love, my jolKe 
young man?" 
^^llie tow and the halter, for to hanf on yon tvee, 
And lat her hang there for the poysoning o' me." 



H 
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NOTE 



PH 



LORD DONALD. 



What like were ycurjuhes^ myjoUie young man? 
Black backs and tpreckTd 6e//ief.— p. Ill, t. 5. 

It would seem that Lord Donald had been poisoned 
by eating toads prepared as a dish of fishes. Though 
the frog is in some countries considered a delicacy, the 
toad has always been viewed as a yenomous animal. 
The reader is referred to the Border Minstrelsy, vol. 
I, p. 262 for a curious extract, from a MS. Chronicle 
of England, relative to the death of king John, who is 
said to have been poisoned by drinking a cup of ale, 
in iviiich the venom of a toad had been infused. 

Might not the Scots proverbial phrase ** Togieane 
frogs imiead offish^' as meaning to substitute what is 
bad or disagreeable, for expected good, be viewed as 
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allied to the idea of the venoiiioiis qndity of the toad? 
This phrase occurs in the ballad of Katharine Jat^kriec 

<< Now a' yoa lordi of fhir England, 

And that dwell by the English border, 
Come never here to seek a wife, 
For fear of sic disorder. 

They'll haik ye up, and settle ye bye, 

Till on your wedding day; 
Then gie ye frogs instead of fish, 

Aiid play ye feul, foul play." 



. • ■! :• '.-1 
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QUEEN JEANIE. 



This bdlad rdates to the death ef tii« amiable 
Jane SeTmoor, queen oi Heniy VIII. of Eng- 
land, wImh aceoiding to some hktoriani^ nnd^- 
want the Caesarean operation, in order to saW 
her infiyit eon, Edward VI., <^ whom she was 
then pr^nant. This drcnmstance, however, 
is Affarently represmted by others, who ttffirm 
that the birth was natural. • Sir John Hayward 
relates, that the young prince was bom on the 
17th October, and that *^all reports do con- 
stantly run, that he was not by natural passage 
delivered into the world, but that his mother's 
bdly was opened for his birth; and that she died 
of the incision the fourth day following.*' 

This account is denied by Echard, who says, 
^* To crown the king's happiness, not long after, 
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upon the twelfth day of October, he had a son 
bom at Hampton-Court. — But the joy of his 
birth was much-^Ua/d by the departure of the 
admirable queen, who, contrary to the common 
opinion of many writers, dy*d twelve days after 
the birth of this prince, as appears from unques- 
tionable manuscripts; having been well delivered 
and without any incision, as others have maU- 
cioooly r^portedi. This was a great afflielioil 
to the king; for of all his wives, she was tfad^ 
dearest and most charming to him; and hie grief 
fi^ir,tji9kt I9SS is given as the reason why ha con*' 
t^m^ twp years a widower." — UisL i^JEnglamk 
17^ fpj/p. 289. 

,,i^^^w.«t&n»^ of this ballad appear in Mr. 
J[fijq9i^^a*s,p0UeQtion, vol. 1, p. 182. 



I » 



fy.'i I'S- "«. 
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QUEEN JBANIE. 



Queen Jeanie, queen Jeanie, travel!d fiix wedcs 

and more) 
Till women and midwives had quite gi'en her o^^: 
^^O if ye were women, as women should be, 
Ye would send for a doctor, a doetor to me.*^ ^ 



The doctor was called for, and set by her bed- 
side: — 
^^ What aileth likeej my ladie, thine eyes seem so 
<<0 doctor, O doctor, will ye do this for me? [red?' 

To rip up my two sides, and save my babie." 
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^^Queeo Jeftoie, queen Jeanie, thafs the thing Ffl 

ne'er do, 
Tor^ up yoor two odes to save your lialiie.'' 
Queen Jeank, qoeen Jeanie, traveled six week* 

andmore^ 
Till midwivesanddoetorB hadqiBtegi'eiilMnrb'er..: 



^O if ye were doetora, as doctors should be. 
Ye wouldaend for king Henry, king Henry to i 
King Henry was called for, and sat by her bed- 
side; — 
^*W}f9Lt aileth thee, queen Jeanie,'what aileth my 
bride?" 



f, king Hmry, will ye dp jthis for me ? 
To rip up my two sides, and save my babie/' 
<^ Queen Jeanie, queen Jeanie, diat's what I'll 

never do, 
To' rip up your two sides to save your bable." 
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But wUh sighing and fobbing sbe'n ^biiim . ifi- 4c . 

Her tide it was rip't up^ «n4 Jkrtbab)^ y^§^fQ^^ 
At this bonnie babie's cbirat'pifgitkeiff ff^fl^ 

kle joy an4 injr^;,. ,v ,u ut,! . 
But bonnie queen Jeanie lies coldii^ the earth. 



Six and six coaches, and six and six more. 
And royal king Henry went mourning before: 
O two and two gentlemen carried her away; 
But royal king Henry went weeping away. 



O black were their stodcings, and b)ack were 

their bands, 
And black were the weapons they held in their 

hands. 
O black were their mufflers, * and black were 

their shoes, 
And black were the cheverons f they drew on 

their luves J. 

• Jl/vJ^cr*— a doak and hood which mvffled the face, 
f (7A«venni«— gloves. | Xwvefi—hands, but properly the pahns. 
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Thef itfotfrHed in tke kitefaen, and Ibey nKmmM 

in the ha*, 
Bat t^oyid khig' Henry moum'd langest of n\ 
FkreweH to'Mi^ Englaiid, farewell for evermore, 
For the fair flower of England will never shine 

more. 
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NOTE 



ON 



QUEEN JEANIE. 



Queen JeofUe, queen Jeanie^ traveTdsix weeks and mare. 

In .Mr. Jamieson's veraion, ber indisposition is maae 
to last only three days^ which is, certainly, the more 
tikely time; though all the reftnons df cbe litVlu^ 
(which seems to be popular throughput Scotland,) that 
the Editcvr has obtained, invariably state its eAduranoe 
to have been six weeks* In an English ballad on the 
death of Queen Jane, inserted in Evan's collection 
vol, % p. 54, her labour is said to fasv^ bmn v«r|r^if0t 
tracted; for 

^<The queen in travail^ pained sor* i 

Full thirty woful days and more." 
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BONNIE ANNIE. 



There was a rich lord, and he lived in Forfar, 
He had a fiur lady, and one only doehter. 
O, abe was Mr, O dear! dhe was bonnie, 
A ship's oaptain courted hto to be his honey* 

Thern^ cnk A ship's capttun out owre the sea sailings 
I{e courted this young thing till he got her wi' 
n.-,^;", , " 'baim.-^ .'''•■■ 
^^'YeV ^gteal-yoiir lather's gowd^ and your nv^thor'i 

* 'money, 

And I^il n^ ye a lady in Ireland bonnie." ' * 

Sk^'s fftown Imt father's gowd ^d her motiber's 

money. 
But she was never a lady in Ireland bonnie. 

* " ' * - 1^ ■ '■ - * 
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^'Theri^'d fey^fowk* inoUrahip^ sb« witt^aMtl forme. 
There's fey fowkin our ship, she wlfisft 6ail for me.'* 
They've easten black buUets twlc^ sk'Md fttrty, 
And ae the black bullet fell on bottHi^ Annie. 

^^ Ye'll tak me in yonr arms- twa, lo, lift nie ^nmt^ 
Throw me out owre board, your ain dear Annie." 
Hekaa tane her in his ariiis titra,lis lifted her ^Bttdej 
He has laid her on a bed of down, his «in deai^- 
Annie. 

" What can a woman do, love, Pll do for ye;" 
Muckle can a woman do, ye canna do for me." — 
^^ Lay about, steer about, lay our ship cannie, 
Do all ye can to save my dear Annie." 

^^ I've laid about, steer'd about, laid about cannie. 
But all I can do, she winna sail for me. 
Ye'll tak her in your arms twa, 1o, lift her cannie, 
And throw her out owre board, your ain dear 
Annie." 



* Ftyfowk — people on the verge of death. 
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He has tap«t bar in hU arms twa, lo> lifted her 

He ba$ tbi^wa her out owre board, bis ain dear. 

Attwle. 
As the ship sailed, bonnie Annie she swam, 
And the was.at Irebnul as soon as them. 

HeiKMBd&hlBiloTe a coffin off the Goats of Yervowp 
Aod buried his boonie love dona in a sea valley. 
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NOTES 



ON 



BONNIE ANNIE, 



Ther^tfa^foiwk in tmr ship^ she wtntu^ sailjbr me*~^ 

p. 124, V. S. 

There is a prevalent belief among sea-faring people, 
that, if a person who has committed any heinous crime 
be on ship-board, the vessel, as if conscicNM of 'tf»ipAtY 
onrdoo, hecones unmanageable^ aad will ^lotr/iafl till 
the offender be removed: to discover whom^ thor 
usually resort to the trial of those on board^ hy cadir^ 
iots; and the individual upon whom the lol^ ^fk/h de- 
dared the criminal, it being believed that Divine Pro- 
videuM .interposes in this manner to p^t;(mt<'the 
guilty person. . i , / 

He made his Uxot a etffin (ffthe €kni^ ^f T^^H^^ 

.p.,A8ftv.8. 
It wmdd be difficult to ascertain where J^errow is 
situated; it would seem, however, to be on .the« sea- 
coast, as ** OocO^* signifies inlets where the aea enters. 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE DUKE OF ATHOL'S NOURICE. 



As I cam in by Atbora yetta,* 

I heard a fxdr nudd smgiiig; — 
^' I am ibe Duke o' Athol's nomice, 

And I mrat it weel does set me; 
And I wad gie a' my half-year's fee, 

For ae woht o' my Johnie," — 

^K$^ waelf keei^ weel^ your half-^year's f^^ 
Forye'lt so<m get a tieht o' your Joh]d«; 
,!^ut anither woman has my heart, 

:. A^.Iiimsorry for to leave ye," 

.• 4 . . . • . 

^ Y^ if0W ye douBrf to yon chaiig»4ion8e,t 

And drink till the day be dawing-; 
AtJUca pint's. end ye'll drink the lass' health, 
' That's coming to pay the lawing.^f 
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He hied bim cloun to yon ehange^Kiuise, 
And he drank till the day was dawing; 

And at ilka pint's end he drank the lass' health, 
That was coming to pay for his lawing. 

Aye he ranted, and a^e he sang, , ^ 

And drank till the day was dawing; 
And aye he drank the bonnie lass' health, 

That was coming to pay the lawing. t^ 

He spared na the sack, though it was dear. 
The wine^ nor the sugar-candy; 



He has dune* him to the shot-window,f 

To see gin she war coming; 
There he saw th^ duke and a' his merry men, 

That cure the hill cam rinning. 

He has dune him to the landlady, 
To see gin she wad pi^tect him, — 

— f 

* Dime— fMC of dow. f iS%o«-tmiu2oK>— a prujceting window. 
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She buskit* him uf into wenum's chine,f 
And set him till a baldiig. 

Sae loudlie as they rapipU at the yett, 
Sae loudlie as they war calling; — 

^^ Had ye a youio^ man here yestreen 
That drank till the day was dawing?** 

^^Hedraiikbatae jskit, and htt paMitocf her went, 
And ye've na mair to do wi' the lawing/' — 

They searehit the house a' roond and round) 
And they spared na the cartains to tear them; 

While the Landlady stood upo* the stair-head, 
Crying, " Maid, be busy at your baking." 

They gaad as they cam, and left a' undone, 
And left the boBiue nmid at her baking. 
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«OTE 



DUKE OF ATH01.« NOFRIGE. 



He spared na the sack, though it was dear, 
The winey nor the sugar candy. — -p. 128, v. 6. 
Thb manner of living among tbe Scot#y m the end of 
the sifteenth century, is cariousty, thoagh aceuh&ely 
described by an Englishman who visited Edinburgh in 
the year 1593. — Speaiung of tbm. drinking, and $he 
use of confections in their wine, he says, '' They drinke 
pure wines, not with sugar as the English; yet at feasts 
they put comfits in the wine, after liie Freirie^nMniiiBr) 
but they h^ not our YinfteBeis ifavd ta jnize Aeir 
wines." — Moryson^s Itmeraryy Part III. p. 155. 
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THE PROVOSTS DOCHTER. 



The term Pftnsiii does not m&mAeMrfmaguirate 
of a d^f ^ MeProvoi^vianite/; on (^jSaer^pho had 
the cusiocfy (^prUoners rftoar, and other offenderg. 



The Provoflt's dochter went out a walking — 

A may's love whiles is eaisie won \ 
She .hear4 .^ puir. prisoner making his meane;* — 

.Aii4. <he« was the fidr flow'r o' Northumberland. 



**'G5f bnfe ladie wad borrow mef 
\ put into:^ Ais prison Strang, 
l,W9A,mJk h^r. » ladie o' hie degree, 
>'-Sor I am agrct kwd in fidr Scotland." 



' Jfai i M — cjuni plaint. f i7omw me—become nirety for me. 
I Out hUo-^A common Sooticism for out of. 
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She has dune*. Jier ,tQ bor fother's bed-atocki — 

A maj'ft 1q¥§ iprbK^ h oa^ew^a! 
She has stown the keys o' monie brawf lock, 

And she hi|8 Ipw^d^ hip^ o^i #^ (<wm stfipg. 

She has dune her to hetr fiitber'«<HtaUey~ 
A may's love whiles is easie w^n 1 

She has tao^ out m «teed, haitfa swift and atde, 
To carry them baifh to faiir SedtkiDd. 

Whan they cam to the Seotlish fmrs«^$i^ * - 
A iOMy's }ove whiles is easie woii! . 11 

<' Te hrnBeatHfaced haiQ,|| lioht liff o' my 1mt$e; 
And go, get ye Iwfc io y^ Kll i Miwfcfiri wd^" / 

! I ; • . - . - • i ' 

A may's love whiles is eaide won!' ^ \ 
<< Get aff o' my horae^ ye h)M&Drhftf4 htti:«, 
So, go, get ye bade to liMfthwshtrlMibf'; / 

«< O pity Qm mal Ofityl^iwlAhei 
O ! that my lore was so easie won; : 

* Ikmt-^fmt, f Bra m i ■troBg. | Xai0i*<(— >ft«ed.i 
$ C oc M crow. (I Uw e whore. 
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Have pity on ttie, ^madiiflbn^thtei ' 
Whan I low#* ye oirt V in4i*ift itfitig.'^^ 

' O why was your love sae easie won? 
Mair worthy thn ^ in W erffcttrnfa cr l anA*" 

'' Cook in yo» kjteben I tritlr bf,*^. 

O that my love was sae easie won! 
And serve y^fu^'kuly Miudt i^efterentte, 

For I dAvnetgeiti^ btt^ to^Nivdituib^hiiA'^ 



J -A 't 



'^ Cook k*ttiy >yicly^y ye iuA Mt be,*^ 
Why was your love so easie won? 

For I will haenailsi^* seiNattts a» tfiee, 
So, get ye bMA^ to N«ptinnilM»daad." 

B«t Inibiimb lili the lome^to tyM^*^ 
A may's love whiles is easie won! 

He hired an auld hoi^, and fbe'd an anld man. 
To carry heif vfoBck^ttr^ N<»rthnmberla&d. ' 

• 5'tc— such. f Tyne — ^looe. 
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Whan she cam her father afore, — 

A may's love whiles is easie won! 
She fell at his feet on her knees sae low, — 

She was the fair flow'r •' Northumberland. 

" O dochter, dochter, why was ye bauld, — 
O why was your love sae easie won ! 

To be a Scot's hure in your fifteen year auld, 
And ye the fair flow'r o' Northumberland." 

Her mother on her sae geniKe safl'd)-^ >• ^ * 
'* O that her love was sae eittie-wonl * 

She's na the first that the Seets faae beguiPd^ 
And she's still the fidr flow'r o'« NorthumU^rUiMl; * 

<< She shanna want gowd, sh^ skttna ^ant tee^ ' 

Although her love was ea^iewotii - 

She shanna want gowd, to gahra BMUt wi*^ ' 
And she'll still be the fair flvw^r VNoiiboiii^* 
berland." « . m 

..: . . ^ ,-. ,^ / 1. »Y 
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HYNDE HOBSi, 



This ballad was recovered from recitation 
in the north;:. mA ihongh it cannot boast o£ 
mnch poetital mmt» yet it has. a claim to pre-* 
servatiM^ fironiiits beiog imdoubtedly a frag- 
mmUf (tboiigh a. tnutilirted one^ . of the ancient 
English metrical romance of King Horn, or 
Himiii OUkUromi Meiidsn. Rtfrnemld; whose 
story is thus detailed, by Warton:— - 

^^ Moty^ kiiig of ihe Saraeens, lands in the 
kingd^m^^fSttddeae^ where he kills the king 
named Allof. The queen, Go^lt, escapes; but 
Mury seizes on her son Hofne, a beautiful youth 
aged fifteen years, and puts him into a galley, 
with two of his playfellows, Athulph and Fy- 
kenyld: the vessel being driven on the coast of 
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the Idngdom of Westoessd, tbe yoang (Mriiiee is 
found by Aylmer, king of that eodntry, farooght 
to court and delivered to Athelbras his steward, 
to be educated In haiHdng, harphig, tihing, and 
other courtly accomplishments. Here the 
princess Rynienild falls in love with him, de- 
clares her passion, and la betrothed* Home, 
in consequence of thb engagement, leaves tbe 
princess for seven years; to demonstrate, accord- 
ing to the ritual of dnrvahry, that, by aeeUng 
and accompiishkig dangaious e&terpriaes he de* 
* seived her aflEeetionb He proves a most valor* 
eus and invincible knighfc; and ttt the cnii of 
seven yeara having killed king Mury,Beoove«id 
his &dier's. kugdom, and achieved maay sig* 
nal CTploits, recovers the pmncesa RymaaiSd 
from the httids of his treacherous knight aad 
oompanioa Fykenyld; carries her in triumph to 
his own country, and there se^ns yritit fa#r in 
great splendour and prosperity/' — Bui. ^f JSa* 
glish Poestry^ 8vo. voL 1, p. 40* 

This fragment, evea in its mntilatod stated 
still retains the ooujdet measure ef the lomancs^ 
though it is otherwise gveaily altered from iti 
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anddst tinrt* It app^i^ur^^ )v^ever, to relate, to 
that part of tb/9 ropumce iv^«re Horn, a^;er lie- 
iog betrothed to the pripceeS) 4opart8 in qu^ 
of adventures, a^d retome after the lapse of 
his probationary eodle, when he recovers the 
priaeess frum the hands of bis rival. ^ 






Digitized by VjiOOQlC 



HYNDE HORN. 



** Hynde Horn's bound, love, and Hynde Horn's 

.free; 
Whare was ye bom? or in what oountrie?'- . ^ ' 
*^In gude ^e^iwud whare I was bonia. 
And all my friends left me forlorn. 

<^ I gave my love a silver wand. 
That was to rule onre all Seotland. 
My love gave me a gay gowd ring^ 
That was to rule abuse a' thing. 

*' As lang as that ring keeps new in hne, 
Ye may ken that your love loves you: 
But whan that ring turns pale and wan, 
Ye may ken that your love loves ankher man/' 
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He hoisted up his sails, and away sailed he, 
TiU that he cam to a foreign countrie : 
He looked at his ring, it was turned pale and wan, 
He said, ^' I wish J ^iwviat h^^s^^f^." 

He hoisted up his sails, and hame sailed he, 
Until that he cam to his ani countrie. 
The first ane that he met wi' 
Was wi' a puir auld beggar man. 

t ( - ' ' ■ ' 

^^ What news, what news, my silly auld iban. 
What news Uie ye got to tell to me?" 
^^Na news, ns news/' the purr man did say, 
^^But this is our qtieen^s wedding day.** 

" Ye'll lend me your h^ging weed. 
And I'll gie you lay riding steed." 
^^ My begging weed is na for thee. 
Your riding steed is. na for me." 

But he ha8<!^nged wi' the beggar man, 

♦ « * . ♦ . 

^^ Which is f^e gate* that ye used to gae? 
And whirt ar« ^ wcwrds ye beg wi'?" 

• Gafe— way. 



// 
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Ye'll draw yiWtf tfMt btm^t if ^mM} 
Wlim ye OMtt&'M fomi^ Urtm-y 
Ye'll let your bMt b6^ 1d# Ml deiMti : 

'< Ye'U seek meat* fer S4. Pdliiv^Agk fin* Sti Pau^ 
And seek for tke sato^of Hjmde £klm «tt; 
But tak ye frae naae ef tiiam aV - '^ > . 
Till ye get frae tks bMndeteMbrhoMlKi)^'' - . > 

Whan he cam i» ycm kigb kttl^ -i 4 -n t.:v j 

He drew his heat ho«rtti|||biailA$ • n 1 
And whan he fam to yondar* taw«v ^ •'• * ^. { < -H 
He lute* his bent how Idwfiittt down. . '} 1. ./ 



He sought meat for St; Ptt^ W: Aakft) ftp St 

Paul, . -.' •• ■ I' ! 

And he sought for tfaor saloe of 9fu4^tbm il^ if i 
But he would tak frae nans o^ iheni i^^ ^ . [..'i >! i 
Till he got frae the bonnie bride hersel O. 

• • ' ■■■-■■ hr.f. 
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The bride cam Irqifjlig 4#ttfi.4k» •«mv. . 
Wi' the scales f/ tfAprndmi^ktm kmi : 
Wi' aglass of i«dmM.ililMtoi|dt. . / . 

It's out he drank the^ass o^ wuiay 
And into fte glan hedropt the.jring, 
^^ Got ye't by sea, or got ye't by land, 
Or got ye^t ^-a dmwn'd mao-a hand?'' 

^<I got na't by sea, Igol aa'l by land^ 
Nor got I it aff a drownM naa's h^Ml; 
But I got it at my wooing) 
And I'll gie it at your wwdding." 

^' m Uk tfa^^acaks o' govtrd Irae my head, 
I'll follow you, and beg my bread: 
I'll tak the scales of gowd frae my hair, 
I'll follow yon for-evermair." 

She has tahe the scales o' gowd frae her head. 
She has iidhiwed Urn to beg her bread : 
She has tane the scales o' gowd frae her hair, 
And she has followed him for evermair. 
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But atween the kitchen and the ha'. 

There he lute his doutie* cloak fit'; 

And the red gowd shined oure him aV 

And the bridefrae the bridq;room was stownf awa\ 

• OfoM(i»— patched. f Aoi0i»— «toleD. 



:..>.'z. \h 
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NOTE 



HYNDE HORN. 



Am long as thai ring keeps new in hue, 

Ye map ken that pour love loves you^-^p. 1S8, v. S. 

The belief in sympathetic talismans appears to bare 
emanated from the East, where certain stones, rings, 
&c. are beliered to be endued, by magical operations, 
with the power of showing, through sympathy, the fate 
of their owner, though in a distant country. Thus we 
find the Eastern Tales to be full of such conceits: In 
the story of the Three Sisters, prince Bahman, before 
proceeding on his perilous journey in search of the 
Talking Bird, Singing Tree, and Gulden Water, pre- 
sents to his sister a knife possessing this virtue. << Bah- 
man, pulling a knife from his vest-band, and present- 
ing it in the sheath to the princess, said, < Take this 
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mtr, md gifv ymnwlf the 
lopollitovtof tbeehmh; whDeyoaaeeH dear as 
it is nmr, it wiD be a dgn dnt I am alive; but if yoa 
find it stained with Uood, liben you atty beBere me 
dead, and indulge me widi your pnyera." Babman 
having perished in his ndfenUne , Pemz, bis brothory 
udertakes it against his sister 8 inclination; but, that 
she miglit be aeqnainted with bis success, be leaves 
with her a string of a fanndred pearls, telling her, that 
if at any time she coanted them, and they did not mn 
upon the string, but remained fixed, that would be a 
certain sign be bad undergone the same fiite as bis 
brotber.^&o<l*» TratuL qfArMan Nights. 

Somewhat simOar to this, is the belief once, and per- 
haps still, prevalent in the Western Islands, Mgarding 
the Molacca bean or not, cdUed by die nativaa OfoS" 
punkf which is drifted to their shores across the At- 
lantsc« They ascribe t» it the vittise of dtangiag co- 
lour when any calamity is to b^all its pes se aasr ,*. 
«< There is a variety of nnlB»" says Martin, << called 
MaOuhti^ eome of which are used as amulets against 
witchcraft, epanevileye,paxticnl8rly the white one: 
and upon this account they are wore about children's 
nodes, and if «»y evil i« intended them, they «ay ifae 
n«l ebai^^ iats a Mack colour. Tha* they did chaoge 
cokmr, I found true by my own observation, but can* 
net be positive ad «o the cause oVtu'^'^Detcnp. Wt^i 
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THE ELFIN KNICHT. 



The Editor is iirfarmtd that this ballad is of English 
^origin; but he has not hem able to discover it in any (^ 
the EngUah Collections. It is here given in a Scottish 
dress, from the recitation of a native rf Meams-shire* 



Thjere stamds a knicht at the tap o' yon bill, 

Onre the hills and far awa — 
He has blawn his horn loud and shill,* — 

The cauld wind's blawn my fkaid awa. 

^4f I bad the horn that I hear blawn, 
Oure the hills and far awa — 
And Ae kniclit that blaws that horn," — 
The cauld wind's blawn my plaid awa. 



5%ta— shrill. 
K 
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She had na sooner tbae viordn eai^i — . 

Oure the hillB aud.f^ AWft--7 .. . 
Than the elfin knicht cam to her.nde, — 

The cauld wind's blawn my plaid awa. 

••Are na ye oure young a may^ — ? 
Oore the hills and far awa — 
YfV onie young man doun to lie,"—: ^,. 

The cauld wind's blawn my plaid awa. 

"I have a sister younger t^an I,-— .^ p 

Oure the bills and far awa-^ . , . . 

And she was married yes^rday;*'-pi , ^^ . .| r 
The cauld wind's blawn my plaid awa. 

"Married wi' me, ye sail pe'er be.n^ey— .~^ 

Oure the hills an4 far awa-—. ,, 

Till ye mak to me a sark but ^ a se^ifn^^-p^ ^,,. 
The cauld wind's blawn my plaid awa. 

And ye maun shape it, k4iife,shee|pl<5^^^, ^ 

Oure the hills and &r awa — 
And ye maun sew it, needle, threedless,-) — 

The cauld wind's blawn my plaid awa. 

* But^wlthoaU f i.«. Without kiiife» or aciMon; nwdlc, or timtd. 
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And ye nmun wash it iii yon cUtran,* — 
Oune the bills jmd f^ awa-^ ' ' * ' ' 

Whare water never stood nor'ran, — 
The cauW wind'i^ blati^n my plai4^)f ^' ' 

And ye maun dry it on yon hawtborn,— * 

Oure the hills and far awa-^ 
Whare the sun ne'er shon sin man was born,*' — 

The eauld wind's blawn my pl^id awa. 

*'Gin that oourtesie I do fimr Ae*^-^ 

Oure the biSs and i^ aw^' — 
Ye maun do this for me, — 

The cauld wiVtd^s blawn i9.y pl^^l ^W4- 



Ye'U get an acre o' ^ude red-land fr — 
Oure l£ie Ulls and &r awa — 

Atween the saut \ isea and the sand, — 
The eautd wind's blawn my plaid awa. 

I want that land foi: tp b^ co^p,: — 
Our^ :4lie Jwlfe fiikjbd fiir awa^-- 
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And ye maun aer * it wi^ yoiif Bdrti,-^ ' 
The cauld wind's blawn my plaid awtu 

And ye maun saw It without a seed, — 

Oure the hills and far awa — 
And ye maun harrow it wi* a threed, — 

The cauld wind's blawn my plaid awa. 

And ye maun shear it wi' youi* knife, — 

Oure the hills and far awa — 
And na tyne a pickle o't f for yont^Hfe,*^ " 

The cauld wind's blawn my plaid awa. 

And ye maun moue ^ it in yon mouse-hole, — 

Oure the hills and far awa — 
And ye maun thrash it in your shoe-sole, — 

The cauld wind's blawn my plaid awa. 

And ye maun fan it wi' your luve8,§ — 

Oure the hills and far awa — 
And ye maun sack it in your gloves, — 

The cauld wind's blawn my plaid awa. 

• ^er— tm. 

f Tyn€ a piekU o*f — low a grain of it. ^ AfoM0— pat it up in ricks. 

§ Fan it wV your /«vw— winnow it with your palms. 
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And ye m^iux Isiving it ourQ the sea, — 

Oure the bills and far awa — 
Fair and clean, and dry to me,*- 

The cauld wind's lia^m my plaid awa. 

And whan that your wark is weill deen,* — 

Oure the hill9 w4 for awa-^ 
Ye'se get your sark without a seam,"^ — 

The c^fi^4.'^^d's blaTfii my plaid awa. 

*. y<tBif y ii>i.T ry U ^« ; the proiuindation of the Nort|). 
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THE ELFIN KNICHt- 






than the dfin knicht cam to her side — -p. 14$, ▼: S. '" 

£ifi% commonly used as synonymons vnAtfakpy Ihoti^ 
it also signifies a spirit or fiend, podsessitig' i]«!iAHlie»'^f 
a more evil nature than the '' Otide fiee50ttrr."-^ThlJ' 
« Elfin Knicht** comes under the latter deseri{)tKm, il!|i|»' 
in truth, may he viewed as the same pierebn »*th^ defif^ 
who, in the annals of tradition, is a wiHi kndwh t«nf{if1ief'' 
of the fair sex. He was once known i6 1iav« piod \iW^ 
addresses to a fair maiden near the hill of B^nodikS - 
in Aherdeenshire, in the form tnd dfless oF a haiHboti)F« ' 
young man; and so far gained her afleetions at «6 gk 
her consent to become his wife. It happened, howerer. 
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on tbe day appointed for the nuptialf, wbicb wore to 
bo odetoitod in a dktant part of the country, whore 
tho devil sidd ho resided, that she accidoatally discoTored 
hie cloven feet, (of which ditlangni%bing mark h^ has 
not the power to direst hiinself), and was borror-stmok 
to find that her afdoat lover was no other than tho 
devil! Knowing that her promise was binding, and 
believing tbe tradition that she would be freed from 
her engagement if the day were allowed to elapse be- 
fore he exacted her promise, she dissembled her terror, 
and entered into conversation with him on various to- 
pics, particularly about their apj^rda^hiag tUptials, in 
order to pass over the day. But the devil was not 
so easily deceived; and peremptorily insisted on her 
going with him. At last, every delay and excuse be- 
ing exhausted, she, as a last resource, told him she 
would voluntarily fulfil her promise, provided he would 
make a causey or road from the foot to the top of Ben- 
nodbie, befipf-e she finish^ baking a quantity of bread, i^^ 
which she was then engaged. The devil consented, andf 
iquoo^t^. f^fl^lp^Ci^d.biR labour; while the maid, 
weiitji^ fpicldj tp,;^pr^ Bfit just as she was baking 
th(l JNat c^^^tbl^C^ deyjl^ who.had concluded his task, 
^W^f^t fp4i:lAimed her according to bargain. Being 
i^VfiyriHiqg^tiM^QfQply^ i|be resisted with all her might; but 
h^mfm^^r,ff9\i(fifqxice : and in passing Bennochie, the 
83Wggtefb^wei¥» ,ibm !^ca9»e so great, that the devil, 
em|ga4 a);^ h% pbdu^^ys and in order to punish her 
fii^lb|dM9p4Kit]Eai^(9l3^ with her girdle and sparse 

(ibe ,bakjpg4«npiTOewt^ which she had taken with her 
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io the harry) into three grey stonesy which, with the 
road be formed upon the hill, are pointed out to this 
day, to show the wonderful power of the devil, and 
the inevitable fate of those who have connection with 
the evil one;-^th>lef<v«rk^yhig the prdverb^^ They whm 
deal wC the deU will aegeta dear pemnyvxjrih^' 
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YQUNG PEGGY.. 



"O whare hae ye been, P^gy, 

O wbare hae ye been? — 
^^ r the garden amang the gilly-flow'rsy 

Atween twal* hours and een." 

" YeVe na been there your leen^ P^gy, 

YeVe na been there your leen; 
Your father saw you in Jamie's arms, 
Atween twal hours and een." 

^^ The' my father saw me in Jamie's arms, 
He'll see me there again; 



* Tfeol— Twelve, f Xmn— lone; the north oountry pnmun- 
eiation of onty and alone. Dutch, een and oflen*. 
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For I will fleep in Jamie's anw, 
When his gnxvtf/k growin. gr^een." . . 

** Your Jamie is a rogues P^ggT^ 

Your Jamie is a loun,*« 
Tor trysting out oiir.ae clocht^» . 
And her sae veiy yomig«" , 

'< Lay no the wytef- on Jawe» if^t}^fr^ 

The bhune a' lies on me; — 
Foi? I will sleep in Jamie's ari9% ^; 

When your eenj winna s»" — . ^ , . , , 

Now she has to her ain bouer gil^e,^ , . . 

He was waiting there him leen; — 
" I'm blythe to see y», Jamie, here, . ^j^^^v 
For we maunna mc^t ^giHl^'f ..* r, ,H/ 

.: i -I '-f ' .».'{ Til ?^] 

She's tane the wine g^ass In her jbpnd,^^,,^^ 
Pour'd out the wine sae clear; 

Says, " Here's your b«all^.ai?^Wi]^.JAP^ 
And we maun meet xm v^J' : j,»^. ,.0 

' ■ f t * ,, n i i. U , .i ii» i ufl 

* LouM— rogue. f JTyto— blame. \ ^cn— eyes. 
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Shehas taneMttf ih1ierarthfirft\^«,i^ •• ^ ^ ^ 
And gien Kittr kisses five; " -* ^'■'"^' 

Says, *^ Here's your health and mine, Jamie, 
I wish weel mote ye tfarft*-/* ' ' 

" Your fether has a bpirtiie eock, 

Divides the nicht and duy; 
And at the middle watch o' the nicht, 
In greenwurf yeH meet m^.'*' - 



Whan bells war'ftmg', and mass wiu MiAg', 
Anda'menlWfttt*fof bed', ^' 

She's kilted ttp h0r gr«en tkitUng^ 
And met JainSe bk tlii i^d. 

Mlien bells' ilitr ^utig') «ild mws'i^^M'sutigv- 

About the hour o' twa, 
Its up bespak her auld ftither, 

Saysi'"Tfeggjr9saWaf ^^ 

Ok Saddle to ^ the Miiclt, th« btaek, 

Ga saddle td tti^ 4he gr»Jr}" 
But ere they wan tot ^« tap o' th^.hill. 

The ttn^dding wag a' bye. 

* Boun — ^prepared. f Wan fo— -ftrriyed »t. 
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WILLIAM GUISEMAN. 



Mt name is WUlmm Gqisemaiit 7 

In London I do^ d^neU; 
I have committed murder^ t ^ '.. / 

And that is koown rigbt le^^, . , 
I have committed. murdei:) .. 

And that is knowarigbt wellj^ . 
And it's for mine offence I must die. 

I lov'd a neighbour's dochtei;, ^ , » 

And with her I did lie; 
I did dissemble with her ^ 

Myself to satisfy; 
I did dissemble with her 

Myself to satisfy, 
And it's for mine offence I must die. 
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Sae cunningly's I kept her, 
Until the fields war toom;* 

Sae cunningly's I trystedf her 
Unto yon shade o' broom 5 

And syne I took my wills o' her, 

And then I flang her doun, 

And it's for mine offence I must die. 

Sae cunningly's I kilPd her 

Who-shduld hare been my wife-; 

Sae cursedly's I kilFd her. 
And with my cursed knife : 

Sae cuTd^dly's I kilPd her^ 
Who should have been my wife. 
And it's for mine offbnce I must die. 

Six days she lay in murder 
Before that she was found ; 
. Six days she lay in murder 
Upon the cursed ground; 



* Toom — empty. f Tryf^erf— enticed. 
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Six days she l^y ii| murder, 
Before that she wa^ fooi^d; 
And it's £br mi^e. ^ffence I must die. 

all th^ ueighbours round about. 
They said it had been I : — 

1 put my foot on gude shipboard^ 
The country to defy; 

The ship she wiidna fiail a^n^ 
But hoistod toand fro; , ,. 

^ ■ ' " . • • : . ;j;i» I 

And it's for mine offemse I must die. 

O up bespak the skipppr boy, ^ ^ ^ ^^ ^ 
* I wat he gpak too high ; 
^' There's sinful men amongst us. 
The seas will not obey :" 
O up bespak the skipper boy, 
I wat he spak too high ; 
And it's for mine offence I must die. 

O we cuist cavels* us amang. 
The cavel fell on me ; 



* CuiH eavel$ — cast lots. Sm note p. 126. 
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O we ciiist cavels us amUng,' " ' ' '' 
The cavel fell on me ; ' ' 

we cuist cavels us amang, 
The cavel fell on me : 

And it's for mine offence I must die. 

1 had a loving mother, 
Who of me took gret care, 

She wad hae ^en the gold sae red 

T' have bought me from that gnare ; 
But the gold could not be granted — ' 
The gallows pays a share — 
And it's for mine offence I must die. 
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LAIRD OF OCHILTREE. 



This title is given in Clydesdak to a different version 
^<< The original ballad of the Broom of the Cowden- 
knows,'' as published in the Border ^i^i^r^l^ , The 
following fragment^ under the title of the " Laird <f 
Lochnie" is also inserted to show the north country 
version of this **^ pastoral taky 



It was on a day, when a lovely may 
Was cawing* out her father's lcye,'f 

And she spied a troop o* gentlemen, 
As they war passing bye. 

" O show me the way, my pretty miay, 
O show me the way," said he; 

** CaM^M^— drivini;. f JEye— «aitlew 
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^* My steed has just now rode wrang. 
And the way I canna see/' 

« , i I ■ ',.••'. 
<< O hold ye on the same way," she said, 
O hold ye on't again, 
For an ye hold on the king's hieway, 
Rank jr^yapra'^ wiljl do ye na harm*" . 

He took her by ^e milk-white hand. 
And by the gerss green sleeve ; 

And he has taigeltf wi' the fair may. 
And of her he spdr'dl na leave. 

When ance he got hear gudwill, 

Of her Jbe crav'd na mair, 
But he pou'd out a ribbon frae his poueh. 

And 8n(>od.^ up her hair. 

He put his hand into his purse, 

And gied her guineas three : — 

^^ If I csome na back in twenty weeks. 

Ye needna look mair for me." 



*Bank ratmrJ— stroaif robbers. 
f Ta^«2^— tarried. \ Spdrd — asked. § iSFMmfec^— eee note p. 165. 
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When the bonnie may gaed ham^ 

Her &ther did ber blanua;— r 
^^ Whare hae ye been, now dame," he said, 
"For ye hae. na been your lane." 

" The nicht is misty and mii^k^* father* 
Ye may gang to the door and see; 
The nicht is misty and mirk, father. 
And there's nabody wi' miQ» 

But there cam a.todf toyon^vflock^/ifatkor, / 
The like o' him J never sa^; . . *- ^ . » 

Or he had tane the lambie that he did, 
I wad rather he bad tane tl|em ^^. - r I 



But he seem'd to be a g^ntfeman^ ,. 

Or a man of some piQus.degirf^;. ... > 
For whanever he spak, he lifted up his hat, 

And he had bonnie t^idnlding eQ.f'. 

. ■ •.:;.. ",!.. •. -^ 
Whan twenty weeka .war cppie ■ W^d yWi , 

Twenty weeks and dupe, | 
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The lassie bq^ud* to grbw tHiek in th^ ^walst. 
And thoncht laxig' for Ms twiAlding ee. 

It fell upon a day, ^an the bonnie may 

Was cawing out the kye, 
She sjHed the isame troop o' gebtd^nen, ' 

As they war passibg bye. 

" O Weill may y^^wKre, »y protty inay, 

Weill may ye save and see ; 
W^m 'may y^ savcf,' my botinie Aiay, ' ' 

Gangf ye wi^ ehild to me?'' 

But the may'«be tum^ h^ baek to him, ' 

She bcgoud to think meiUe shame: — 
" Na, na, na, "ita, kind ^Ir,^ she said, 
Fve a gifdeteian^ 6' my ain/* 

<* Sae loud ttd I hear ye lee, feSr may, 

Sae loud as I hear ye lee; 
IMnn^ ye ttind o' yon misty nicht, 
I was in the bucbt§ wi' thee?" 

* BeffOud—^btiS^, f Qang~~p%0 \ OfMlefiiafi-4iuBband. 
§ ^ttd&f— aheep-fold. 
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Ha liokted mff hk Ue, hie, boroe, 

And he aet the bonnie may on;*-*- 
** Now caw* out your kye gade&ther,f 
Y^ maun caw them out yomr lane. 

For hing wiU ye oaw them oat. 

And weary will ye be, 
Or ye get year docbter aguv, 

That was aye dear to thee. 

He was the Laird o* OohUtree, 
Of thirty ploughs and three, 

And he has stewn atvte the bomiikiit ma^ 
In a* the odnih cotmtiie. 



Cauf'^MTt, f fl wit ^ ^ r f<tf ii^ii»>l|CTr>. 
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QV 



LAIRD OF OCHILTREE. 



But kspdffid^tti ^rM<m five kispoueli 
And mooded up her hitir,^^f* 161, t* 6. 

His condact would lead as to suppose tbat he had 
rather unsnooded her hair: the snood, or head4ace, be- 
ing a fillet of ribboQ used as a band for the hair, pro- 
perly behMging to uninarried females; and, tike the 
English poribitt/, was once viewed as an emblem of 
purity, though it has now lost that distinguishing cha- 
racter, being worn by all classes of women, and indeed, 
has become so degraded, as to be usually worn by fe- 
males of the worst description. This was not the case 
formerly; for so soon as a young woman had << tint 
her snood,** or, in other words, had lost the title of a 
maid, she was no longer permitted to wear that em- 
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blem of her ▼irgin state, and was looked upon, by oar 
simple, but honest fore&thers, as a << gnilty thing/' 
whose honour could only be repaired by marrying her 
seducer. 

But he ieenCd to he a genileman^ 

Or a man (feamepwus degree. — p. 162, ▼. 10. 

Is there here any alliisioa to those itinerant friars 
whom the poet anathematizesy and prays ferrently to 
God to send << erery priest ane wife ;*' 

<* For than suld nocht sa many fau^e '^' "' ' ' 
Be up and doaoe this land^; ' 
Nor yit sa many beggsrs.piM' , .. . ,.m 
In kiric and mercat stand. 

And not sa meikill bastard seid 

Throw out this dnati^ *iwitt^i • *^ » nK o /•' i 
Nor gude men uii0ou|h<fi7^,sii|if9e4i . -AX 

An all the suith were knawi9/' . , ^ 

Pinherton's JB^icls) vl kl n, lOI. 
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LAIRD OF LOCHNIE. 



The lassie sang sae loud, sae loud. 

The lassie saiii^ sae iriiiU;* 
The lassie sang, imd the greeiiwiid rafig. 

At the farther side o* yon lull. 

Bye there cam a troop* )o' mwry gentlemen, 

They a' ra^ inerrily bye; 
The veiy first and the foremost 

Was the first that spak to the may. 

<< This is a mirk and a misty night, 
And I hae riddep wrang. 



* ^SAi0— diriU. 
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If ye wad be me gtdd and kind. 
Am to show me die way tO' gang." 

^< If ye binnlft* <lie Laird o' Lo^htiie's lands, 
Nor nane o' his degree, 
I will show a nearer road 

The glen watem to keep ye ftae/' 

^< Fm na the Laird o' Loehnie's Iteda, ■■ 

Nor nane o' his degree; 
But I am as bmv^ a tmSehty -^ - ' ^ 
And lid^ aft inhis 6oitipa«i0. ' '« - *' 



Hae ye na pity on me^ pretty maid^ 

Hae ye na pity on mej 
Hae ye na pity on my puiir steed) 

That stands trembHag bf yoh tM^F^ 

*^ What pity wad ye hae, kind ar, 

What pity wad ye hae frae me? 
Tho' your steed has neither corn nor hay, 
It has gerss at libertie." 

» ^tMiia— b« not. 
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He has tryerted^ the |Nretty maid,. 

Till tbey ca«9i to the brume; 
And at the end o' yon ew-buchts, 

It'« thei^ th^ baith At iorm* 

ml up she raise^ took up her voSOt pdk, 

And aw^' ga^ she hame^^ 
Up bespak her auld father, 

^^It'e "sviiare ye bean sae lang?'' 

<' This is a mirk and MBity akbt» 
Ye may gaof^ to the door and «ee$ 

The ewes took a dldpping out oure the kiiowes,f 
They uradna. buefat| in for mew 

I may curse my fintfaer's shepherd, 

Some ill death may be die; 
He buchted the ewes sae far frae the town, 

And trysted the yonng Inen to me.'* 



Trysted^-eDiiced. f JTjiowe^— knolU. f Bwhi— fold. 
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THE DUKE OF ATHOL 

Was taken down from the recUatian of an Idiot 
boy m WUhaw. 



^^ I AM gaing awHf Jeanie, 
I am gaing awa, 
I am gaing ayont* the saut seas, 
I'm gaing sae tax awa." 

<< What will ye buy to me, Jamie, 
What will ye buy to me?" 

^^ FU buy to you a silken plaid, 
And send it wi' vanitie." 

^^ That's na love at a', Jamie, 
That's na love at a'; 
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All I want is love for love. 
And that's the best ava."^ 

I- . , '^ i:-i '.r \ ^ 

<< Whan will ye marry me, Jamie, 
Whan will ye marry me? 
Will ye tak me to your countrie,— 
Or will ye marry me?" 

*^ How can I marry thee, Jeanie, 
How can I marry thee ? 
Whan I've a wife and balms three,— 
Twa wad na weill agree.'' 

^< Wae be to your &use tongue, Jamie, 

Wae be to your &use tongue; 
.Ye promised for to marry me, 
And has a wife at hame t 

'*<But if your wife wad dee, Jamie, 
And sae your bairns three, 
Wad ye tak me to your countrie, — 
Or wad ye marry me? 

• ^w»— of all. 
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<<But sin* they^ra all 4jiye^ Jami% 

But sin tbe/re a' afire^ . . 
We'll tak a glass in ilka hand, 
And drink) W«H rmy they tfarivB.'^ 

<< If my wi£8 wad doe, JfiMW, 
And sae my hairns Ihroef 
I wad tak ye to my ain countrie, 
And married we Wad bf #" 

<< O an ymir head War salty Juiok^ 

an your head W%r eair^ 

I'd tak the napkin frae my neck, 
And tie doim your yellow haur." 

<< I hae na wife at a'^ Jea«ie, 
Ihae na \tifeat;a'« 
I hae neither wife nor bairns three, 

1 said it to try thee-" 

" Licht ai^ ye to loupjf Jamie, 
Licht are ye to loup> 



• 5in— siiuse. t ^^P — ^^**P* 
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Licht are ye to loop tbe dyke, 
Whan I maun wale a slap.^* 

<^ Licht am I to loop^ Jeanie, 

Licht am I to loup; 
But the hiest dyke that we con^e to, 
I'll turn and tak you up. 

'* Blair in Athol ierlomie, Jeanie, 

Blair in Athol is mine; 
Bonnie Dtmkel is whare I dwell, 
And the boott o* Garry's mine. 

^^ Huntingtower is mine, Jeanie, 

Huntingt<>wer is mine, 
Huntin^wer, and bonnie Belford, 
And a' Balquhither's mine." 



* Jfide a alaprmchooM u gBLp, 
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GLASGOW PEGGY 



1$ gwmfrom recUoHan, A pakry and imfiHrftci ^ 
py hat qftm been p/riMed far the ^iaffs^t^g^ti^fdi' 
tor has never seen ii in any coUecHon, 

, . . . .i..t J 



The Lawland lads think they are fine^' " 
But the hieland lads are brisk and gaucy;* 

And they are awa near Glasgow ibun, 
To steal awa a bonnie lassie. ' ' 

^' I wad gie my gude brown steed. 

And sae wad I my gude grey nugie,f 
That I war fifty miles frae the toun, 

And nane wi' me but my bonnie P^gy.^' . 

■ ■ I ■ » I. 1 11 » I » 

• Gattcy— jolly. f iVa^^te— nag^. 
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But up then spak the auld gudman, 

And vow but he spak wondrous saucie;* 
'^ Ye may steal awa our cows and ewes, 
But ye sanna get our bonnie lassie." 

*' I have got cows and ewes anew, 
I've got gowd and gear already; 
Sae I ditmawant your cows nor ewes, 
But iTvill hae your bonnie Peggy." 

^^ril follow you oure moss and muir, 
I'll follow you ova» neimtains many, 
I'll follow you through frost and snaw, 
I'll stay na limger wi' my daddie." 

He set her on a gude thrown steed. 
Himself upon a gude grey naigie; 

They're oure hills, and oure dales, 
And he's awa wi' his bonnie Peggy. 

As they rade out by Glasgow toun. 
And doun by the hills o' Achildounie, 

There they met the Earl of Hume, 
And his auld son, riding bonnie. 
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Out bespak the Earl of Hume, 

And O but he spak wondrous aorry,-^ 
^^ The bonniest lass about a' Glasgow toun. 
This day is awa wi' a faieland laddie." 

As they rade bye auld Drymen toim, 
The lassies leuoh* and lookit sau^^, 

That the bonniest lass they ever saw, 
8udf be riding awa wi' a hielaad hddis. 

They rode on through moss and waaXft 
And so did they owre mountains aiany. 

Until that they earn to yonder glen, 
And she's lain doun wi' her hiehuid laddie. 

Gude green hay was Peggy's bed. 

And bra]{;eiii§ war her blankets boonie; 

Wi' his tartan plaid aneath her head. 
And she's lain doun wi' her hieland laddie. 

<* There's beds and bowstctrsH in my father's bouse. 
There's sheets and blanketSa and a' thing ro^y^ 



* Lmeh — ^bughcd. f Sud — should. \ Moss and intMr— 'inanh 
and moor. § l^roArent— fern, j) J9oa9«fer«— bolateiw. 
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And wadna they be angry i^* line, 

To see tne fee sae wi' k bidand laddie/* 

<'Tho' there's bediEtandbeddinlnyourfi^ther'sfaouse, 
Sheets and blankets and a* made ready; 
Yet why snd they be angry wi'fhee, 
Though I be but a hieland laddie. 

It's I hae fifty acres of land, 

It's a' plow'd and sawn already; 
I am Donald the Lord of Shye, 

And why stid na Peggy be call'd a lady? 

I hae fifty gude milk kye, 

A' tied to the staws* already; 
I am Donald the Lord of Skye, 

And why sud na Peggy be eaird a lady ? 

See ye no a' yon castles and tow'rs, 

The sun sheens owre them a' sae bonnie ; 

I am Donald the Lord of Skye, 

I think m mak ye as blythe as onie. 



* StawK — stalls. 
M 
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A' that Peggy left behind 

Was a cot-houge and a wee kail-yardie; 
Now I think she is better by far, 

Than tho' she had got a lawland lairdie* 
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LADY MARGARET. 



In Mr. Jamieson's collection will be found, un- 
der the title of « Burd Ellen," a diiBferent ver- 
sion of this ballad, containing several emenda- 
tions by that gentleman of very doubtful pro- 
priety; particularly the addition of the three 
concluding stanzas, 'whereby the character, of 
the catastrophe is entirely changed. Instead 
of winding up the story in a happy manner, he, 
adopting the idea of Mrs. Hampden Pye, who 
wrote a ballad on the same subject, has chosen 
to give it a fatal termination; while Child Wa- 
ters, (another copy published by Percy), and 
tJl the versions the Editor has seen, give it a 
favourable conclusion. 
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LADY MARGARET. 



" The com is turning ripe, Lord John, 

The nuts are growing fu% 
And ye are bound for your ain countrie, 
Fain wad I go wi' you." 

" Wi* me, Marg'ret, wi' me, Marg'ret, 

What wad ye do wi' me? 
Fve mair need o' a pretty little boy, 
To wait upon my steed/' 

" It's I will be your pretty little boy 

To wait upon your steed; 
And ilka town that we come to, 
A pack of hounds I'll lead." 
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^' My hounds will eat o' the bread o' wheat. 

And ye of the bread of bran; 
And then you will sit and sigh, 
That e'er ye loed a man." 

The first water that they cam to, 

I think they call it Clyde, 
He saftly unto her did say, — 
" Lady Marg'ret, wUl ye ride?"- 

The first step that she steppit in, 

She steppit to the knee; 
Sajrs, "Wae be to ye, waefu' water. 

For through ye I maun be." 

The second step that she steppit in, 

She steppit to the middle. 
And sigh'd, and said, Lady Margaret, — 
" Fve stain'd my gowden girdle." 

The third step that she steppit in. 

She steppit to the neck; 
The pretty babe within her sides. 

The cauld it garr'd it squake.* 



Squake'^cry* 
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*^ Lie rtill my babe, lie still my babe. 

Lie still as lang^s ye may, 
For your father rides on horseback high. 
Cares little for us twae.*'* 

It's whan she cam to the other side, 

She sat doun on a stane; 
Says, " Them that made me, help me now, 

For I am far frae hame. 

How far is it frae your mither^s bouer, 

Gude Lord John tell to me?** 
" Its therty miles. Lady Margarfef , 

It's therty miles and three: 
And ye'se be wed to ane o' her serving men, 

For ye'se get na mair b' me.*' 

Then up bespak the wylie parrot. 

As it sat on the tree; — 
" Ye lee, ye lee, Lord John," it said, 
" Sae loud as I hear ye lee. 

" Ye say it's therty miles frae your mither's boner 
Whan it's but barely three; 

• Tvae— tirb. 
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And she'll ne^ear be wed to a serving mu. 
For she'll be your ain ladie." 



Monie a lord and fiiir ladie . 

Met Lord John in the closs,* 
But the bonniest face amang them a', 

Was haudingf Lord John's horse. 

Monie a lord and gay ladie 

Sat dining in the ha', 
But the bonniest &€e that was there. 

Was waiting on them a'. 

O up bespak Lord John's sister, 
A sweet young maid was she, — 
^^ My brither has brought a bonnie young page, 
His like I ne'er did see; 
But the red flits fast frae his cheek, 
And the tear stands in his ee." 



C7oM-7-eiiti'y f /^«arfmy— holding. 
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But up beflpak Lord John's ttiitber, 

She spak wi' meikle ^com,-^ 
^* He's liker a woman gret wi' bairn. 
Than onie waiting^man/' 

" It's ye'll rise up, my bonnie boy, 
And gie my steed tbe hay.*'— * 

" O that I will, my dear master. 
As fast as I can gae." 

She took the {lay aneath her arm, 

The com intil her hand; 
But atween the stable door and the staw,* 

Lady Marg'ret made a stand. 



^' O open the door, Lady Margaret, 
O open and let me in; 
I want to see if my steed be fed. 
Or my grey hounds fit to rin." 
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*^ I'll na open the door, Lord John, sli^ said, 
m na open it to thee, * 
Till ye grant to me. my ae request. 
And a puir ane it's to- me. 

Ye'll gie to me a bed in an out-house. 

For my young son and me. 
And the meanest servant in a' the place, *^ 

To wait on him and me/' 

" I grant, I grant, Lady MargVet," he said, 
** A' that, and mair frae me. 
The very best bed in a' the place 

To your young son and thee : 
And my mither, and my sister dear. 
To wait on him and thee* 

And a' thae landa, and a' thae rents. 

They sail be his and thine; 
Our wedding and our kirldngt- day. 

They sail be all in ane." 



' i^ice— mansion, f IftrAtn^F-^churciilDg. 
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And he has tane Lady Mai^garet, 
And roVd her in the silk; 

And he has tane his ain young son» 
And washed him in the milk. 
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GEORDIE. 



The Editor is inclined to assign the sixteenth 
century as the date of this production. It ap- 
pears to have originated in the factions of the 
family of Huntley, during the reign of Queen 
Mary; and the following passage in Buchanan, 
relates to a transaction which probably gave 
rise to this ballad. — ^^ After this, when the state 
of the public seemed to be somewhat settled, 
the Queen-regent (as now she was called) sent 
out George Grordon, earl of Huntly, to appre- 
hend John Muderach, chief of the &mily of the 
M^Ronalds, a notorious robber who had played 
many foul and monstrous pranks. It is thought 
that Gordon did not play fair in this expedition; 
so that when he returned without doing the 
business he was sent about, he was kept pris- 
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oner till the time sqvpoiiited for his answer. 
Gordon being in prison, the Qoeen-regenf s 
council were of different opinions as to his pun- 
ishment. Some were for his banishment for se- 
veral years into France; others for putting him 
to death; but both these opinions were rejected 
by Gilbert, earl of Cassils, the chief of his ene- 
mies. For he foreseeing by the present state of 
things, that the peace between the Scots and 
the French wooU nol be las^lived^ was not 
for his banishment iuio France; for he knew a 
man of so crafty a spirit, and so spiteful at 
those who blamed or envied him, would, in 
the war which the inscdeDoe of the Fsenoh was 
like speedily to occaaon, be a perfect incendia- 
ry, and perhaps a general for the enemy. And 
he was more i^;ainst putting him to death, be- 
cause he thought no private offeaee worthy of 
so great punishment, or to be so revmged, as 
to inure the French to spill the blood of the 
nobility of Scotland. And therefore he went 
a middle way^ that he should be fined and kept 
in prison till he yielded up the right which he 
pretended to have over Murray, &c. Upon these 
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conditions he WB^diAmkBed/'^tfiKafi >Sa»t. 1'799, 
vca. 2, p. 222. 

A diiFerent, and more complete vereion of 
this ballad was pablished in ^^ Johnson's Musi- 
cal Museum;'' and as that, wprk has become ex- 
ceedingly scarce, the Editor makes no Sffology 
for here inserting that version, as being more 
particulai: in Its det^ls. 

TiiBAe was a batde in the Nortli, 

And nobles thete were many, 
And tbqy hae kill'd Sir Charlie Hay, 

And they laid the wyte on Geordie. 

O be has written a lasg letter, 
He Bent it to bis ]ady; 
" Ye maun cum up to Enbrugh town, 
To see what word's o* Geordie." 

When 6r8t she k>ok'd-the letter on, 

iSbe was baith red and ro^y; 
But she had na read a word but twa, 

Till she wallow't like a lilly. 

<<Gar get to me my gude grey steed, 
, 'My menzie^a' gae wi* me; 
For I shall neither eat nor drink, 
Till Enbrugh town shall see me.'* 
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And she has monntU liergude grey steed 

Her mensie a* gsed wi* her; 
And she did neither eat oor drink. 

Till Enbmgh town did see her. 

And first appeared the £Uial block, 
And syne the aix to head him; 

And Geontie cuinin down the etair, 
And bands o* aim uj^u hiin« 

Bat Ibo' he was chain'd in fet^ans Strang, . 

O* aim and steel see heavy, 
There was aa ana in a* thecoirt, 

Sae bra* a man as Geocdie* 

she*8 dawn or her .beaded knee, 
I wat she's pale and weary,r^ 

" O pardon, pardon, noble kiin^ 
And gie me back my Dearie. 

1 hae home seFsn sons to my Geordie dear, 

The seventh ne*er saw his difdilie; 
O pardon, pardon, noUe king. 
Pity a waefu* lady!'* 

<< Gar bid the headin-man mak* haste. 
Our king reply*d fii* lordly; — 

<< O noble king, tak a* that's mine. 
But gie me back my Geordie. 
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The Gordons cam, mid the Gordons rui, 
And they were stark and steady; 

And ae the word amang them a*, 
Was, Gordons, keep you ready. 

An aged lord at the king's right hand, 
Says, ^* Noble king, btit hear me; 

Gar her tell down fire thousand poand. 
And gie her hack her dearie." 

Some gae her marks, some gae her crowns, 

Some gae her dollars many; 
And she's telFd down five thousand fkonnd. 

And she's gotten again her dearie. 

She blinkit blyl^ in her Geordie*s fiiee, 
Says, '< Dear I've bought thee, Geordie; 

But there sud been bliddy bouks on the green, 
Or I had tint my Iad<fie.*' 

He clasptt her by the middle sma*, 
And he kist her lips sae rosy ;-~ 
« The fairest flower o* woman*kind, 
Is my sweet, bonnie lady !** 
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GEORDIE. 



There was a battle in the North, 
And rebels there were monie; 

And monie ane got broken beadsy 
And taken was my Geordie. 

My Geordie 0, my Geordie O, 
O the love I bear to Geordie; 

For the very grand I walk npon 
Bears witness I he* Geordie^ 

As she, gaed up the tolbooth stair ^^ 
The cripples there stood monie; 
. And she dealt the red gowd them among. 
To pray for her love Geordie. 

* Xo«— love. 
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And whan she cam into the hall, 

The nobles there stood monie; 
And ilka ane stood hat on head. 

But hat in hand stood Geordie. 

Up bespak a Norlan* lord, 
I wat he spak na bonnie, — 
*^ If ye'U stay here a little while, 
Ye'll see Greordie hangit shortly." 

Then up bespak a baron bold, 
And O but he spak bonnie; — 
" If ye'll pay doun five hundred crowns, 
Ye'se get you true-love Oeordie/' 

Some lent her guineas, some lent her crowns^ 

Some lent her shillings monie; 
And she's paid doun five hundred crowns. 

And she's gotten her bonnie love Geordie. 

When she was mounted on her hie steed, 
And on ahint her Geordie; 



* iVbr/an— North country. 

N 
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Na bird on the brier e'er sang sae clear, 
Aa the young knight and his ladie: — 

" My Geordie O, my Geordie O, 
O the kix t hear' to Geordie; 
The very stars in thejbrmameni^ 
Bear tokens I loe Geordie** 
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LORD JpHJf 



Is evidenify a different version cfihe hallad <^ << The 
BroomfiM HiU^** published in the Border Minsirelsy^ 
vol.2,p.2U. 



** Fll wager, TU wager," says Lord John, 
A hundred merks and ten, 
That ye winna gae to the bonnie broom-fields. 
And a maid return again." — » 

<^ But Fll lay a wager wi' you, Lord John, 

A' your merks oure again. 
That ril gae alane to the bonnie broom-fields, 
And a maid return again." 

Then Lord John mounted his grey steed. 
And his hound wi' his bells sae bricht, 
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And swiftly he rade to the bonny broom-fields, 
Wi' his hawks, like a lord or knicht. 

" Now rest, now rest, my bonnie grey steed, 
My lady will soon be here; 
And I'll lay my head aneath this rose sae red, 
And the bonnie burn* sae near/' 

But sound, sound, was the sleep he took, 

For he slept till it was noon; 
And his lady cam at day, left a taikenf and away, 

Graed as licht as a glintij: 6* the moon. 

She strawed.the roses on the ground; 

Threw her mantle on the brief,§ 
And the belt around her. mMdle sae jimp, ' 
As a taiken that she'd been there. 

The rustling leaves flew round his head, ' 

And rous'd him frae his dream; 
He saw by the roses, and mantle sae green. 

That his love had been there and was gane. 



^w"**— rivulet t 'I'aHeH — token. } C/w«— glance. 
§ Brier — ^briar. 
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** O whkre wa^ ye, my gude grey steed. 
That I coft* ye sae dear; 
That ye didna waken your master, 

Whan ye ken'd that his love was here/' — 

"I pautitf wi' my. foot, master, 

Garr'd a' my bridles ring; 
And still I cried. Waken, gude master. 
For now is the hour ^d time." — 

" Then .wharp.>TO5 ye, my bonnie grey hou^4 
That I. coft ye 3ae dear, 
That ye didna waken your master. 

Whan ye ken'd t^iat his love was here," — . 

" I pautft wi' pxy foot, master, 
Garr'd a' my J^ells to ring; 
And still I cried, Waken, gude master. 
For now is the, hour and time." — 

"But whare waa ye, my hawks, my hawks, 
^Xhat I coft ye sae deajr, 

* Cofi — bought, f Pautil — stamped. 
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That ye didna waken your master. 

Whan ye ken'd that his love was here." — 

** O wyto* na me, now, my master dear, 

I garr'd uf iky young hawka dbig. 

And still I cried. Waken, gnde master, 

For now is the hour and time." — 

^^ Then be it sae, my wager gane ! 

'TwaiskaithlraanieiUem;i^ . ...I 

For gif I had found ker in hcHpuie hmm^M^ 
(y hw heart's blade, y^d dnwken. jpw W 



lf>l»— bkme. 
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LAIRD OF DRUM. 



Though this pr<Mluclion ham never appeairM in 
lemy c<iIlec1Jott) it bag been printed ein a knaU' 
side ht t&e Nortli, where it is extremely popa- 
lag^-tbe proi e nt c o p y» however^ ia obtained&om 
recitation. 

Drum, the property of the ancient, and once 
powerful family of Irwin or Irvine, is situated 
in the parish of Drumoak, in Aberdeenshire. 
This ballad was composed on the marriage of 
Alexander Irvine of Drum to his second wife, 
Margaret Coutts, a woman of inferior birth 
and manners, which step gave great o£fence to 
his relations. He had preyioudy, in 1643, mar* 
ried Mary, fourth daughter of George, second 
Marquis of Huntly. 
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LAIBD OF DRUM. 



The Laird o' Drum is af^wooing gane^ 
It was on a moming early, 

And he bas fawn in wi' a bonme may . 
Anshearing at her barley. 

^^ My bonnie may, my wed.«*fit«r^d may, 

will ye £mcy me^ O; 

And gae and be the Lady o' Dram, 
And lat yonr shearing abee, O. 

^^ It's I canna £uicy thee> kind air, 

1 winna fancy thee, O, 

I winna gae and be Lady o' Drum, 
And lat my shearing abee, O. 
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But set your love on anitfaer, kind sir. 

Set it iiot on me, O, 
For I am not fit to be your bride, 

And your hure FU never be, O. 

My father he is a shepherd mean, 

Keeps sheep .on yonder hill, O, 
And ye may gae and speir at him. 

For I am at his will, O." 

Drum is Ho her filter gane, 

Keeping his sheep on yon hill» O; 

And he has gotten his consent 

That the may was at his will, O, — f 

^^ But my dochter can neither read nor write* - 
She was ne'er brought up at scheel,* O; 
But weel ean 6he nulk eow and ewe, 
And mak a kebbuckf weel, O. 

She'll win{ in your bam at bear*seed time, 
Cast out your muck at- Yule,§ O, ^ 

* A;Aee?— the Aberdeenshire pronunciation of achooL 
f JTeMtfcA— cheese. \ Win — work. § yuZe^-Christuuu. 
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She'll sadcUe your steed in time o' need, 
And draw aff your boots hefsell, O." 

" Have not I no clergymen? 
Pay I no clergy fee, O? 
I'll scheel her as I think fit, 
And as I tUnk weel to be, O. 

ril learn your lassie to read and write, 
And I'll put her to the. scheel, O; , 

She'll neither need to saddle my steed, , 
Nor draw aff my boots hersell, O. 

But wha will bake my bridal bread^ . 

Or brew my bridal ale, Q; , , . , , . 
And wha ^rill welcome my bonnie. t^ridcy > 

Is mair thati I can tell, O." 



T 

..I \ 

■Ml 



Drum is to the hielands gane, ..:.;.' 

For to mak a' ready. 
And a' the gentry round about, . . >| 

Cried, " Yonder'fif Drum and his lady ! 

Peggy Coutts is a very bonnie bride. 
And Drum is a wealthy laddie. 
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But he micht bae chosen a hier match^ 
Than onie shepherd's hi86ie.'V , . , 

Then up biespak his brither John, ., 

Says, " YeVe deen* us meikle wrans, O, . 

Ye've married een below our degree, 
A lakef to a* our kin, 0." 

'^ Hold your tongue, my brither John, 
I have deen you na wrang, O, 
For IVe married een to wirk and win,:J: ' 
And yeVe married een to spend O. ' ' 

The first time that I had a wife, 
She was far abeen§ my d^ee, O; 

I durst na come in lier presence. 

But wi* my hat ujlo* my knee, O. ' 

The first wife that I did wed. 
She was far abeen my degree, O, 

She wadna hae walk'd tb the yetts o*'Drum 
But II the pearis abeen her bree,ir O. 



* i>eM— done, f Z«ib«-8toiQb \ To wirk cand irui"— to work 
and gain. § ^fteen— above. || Bta — ^without. % ^ree— bronr. 
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But an she was ador'd for as much gold, 

As P^gy's for'beautie, O, 
She micht walk to the yetts o' Drum 

Amang gueed* companie, O." 

There war four and twenty gentlemen 
Stood at the yette o* Ihrum, O, 

There was na ane amang theni it 
That welcom'd his lady in, O. 

I t'.; 

He has tane her by the tntlk-whit^ hand,^* 
And led her in himsel, O, - ' - v 

And in thro' ha*8, and in thro* bouers,— ' 
"And ye're welcome, Lady o' Drum, O/' 

Thrice he kissed her cherry cheeky 
And thrice her cherry chin, O; 
And twenty times her comely mou', — 
" And ye're welcome, Lady o' Drum, O." 

Ye sail be cook in my kitchen, 
Butler in my ha', O; 

* Gueecf— 'good. 
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Ye sail be lady in my command, . . , 
Whan I ride far awa^ 0."-7* 

'*But I told ye afore we war wed, 
I was owjre, low for tbpe, O ; . 
But now we are wed, and iu ae. bed laid» 
And ye maun be content wi' me, O : 

For an I war dead, and ye war dead, 

And baith da iu» gra.ve laid, O, 
And ye and I war tane up again, 

Wha could dintan yoiir mouls* fraei iain^> Q7" 



* DUtoM.ifimr'immk^'^dhi^BgidA your dual. 
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JOCK O* HAZELGBEEN. 



, M 



dmstion b^ claim to pretenHUwf^ €i hmofnq^.^ipfa' 
rwtfy, suggested tke idea <f Sir Walter Scotfs beath 
tifid Border Ballad €f << Jwk <f HazeUean:' TU 
first stanza cftkat ballad, wkkh is gkkk &t iikiiaU, 
differs greatfyfrom tie epttUng esm'qf^tkeipriBSsdL 



It was on a morning auljr, . . ^ .</ 
Afore day licht did appear, 

I heard a pretty damsel 
Making a hes^ bier:*^ ' ' ^ 

Making a heavy Iner^ 
I wonder'd what she did i 



• ^ter— «on|»UJiit. 
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But ae the tears came raj^ing* down, — 
Crying, " O Jock o' Hazelgreen." 

^^ O whare is this Hazelgreen, maid, 

That I may him see." — 
<^ He is a>tiektkbd{H;y)|>e^ youths' ^ • 

Lives in the JMmth oonntrie. 
His shoulders biead^ his arms long, 

O! he's comely to be seen,'' — 
But tto the' ttittrs^ earn r^ppHang donn, 
Fop Jock o' Hazelgreeh. 

■ ' ", ' '. . ' ' ' ' ' ^ 

^' WIU y# gapg iri' oNv fiiir maid» 

And^l'U marry ye on my son ^'— *> 
'^ Afore I wad go along wi' yoo, 

To be married on your son, 
Fd rather choose to bide at hame, 

And die for JHaaelgtWD'!'- 

But he has tane heriip^ behind^ 

And spurred on bis horse, 
Till ance he cam to !pmbro' toun, 

And liehled Mtbe coriS.f 

• iZoppiM^P— falling tupUSp f Cotm— cron. 
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He coft* to her a petticoat, 

Besides a batidsoitie goun; 
He tied a silver belt about ber waist, 

Wortb tbrice three hunder pund. 

And whan he cam to Hazelyetts, 

He lichted doun therein; 
Monie war the braTe ladies there, 

Monie ane to beseenVr * ' ' 

Whan she lic?hted doun amang them a'. 

She seem'd to be their queen; — 
But ae the tears cam rapping doun, 

For Jock o' Hazelgreen. 

Young Hasselgreen took her by the hand. 

And led her out and in: 
Said, ^f Bonnie lady, for your sake, 

I could be rent. and ravin' ;f 
I wad gae a' my lands and rents, 

Though I had kingdoms three, 
If I could hae the great pleasure 

To enjoy thy fair bodie," 



* Co/f— bought 
f Rent and ramn'— mad* in the language of loyen. 
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'< Na niair o' thi%" his AAher said^ 
^^ Of your mourning; let akee; , 
I brought the damsel £bx frae hame^ 

She's thrice as wae for thee : 
The mom ia your bridal day. 

The nicht's your bridal e'en^ 
And ril g^ ye a' my lands and rentSy 
My pleasing son, Haaelgrean,'' 
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DUKE OP PERTH'S THREE 
DAUGHTERS- 



Another vernon of this ballad, differing con- 
siderably from the present, has been published, 
under the singular title of Babylon^ or the Bon- 
nie Banks of Fordie^ in the *^ Minstrelsy, An- 
cient and Modem;" where it is given as be- 
ing popular in the Southern parishes of Perth- 
shire. The present copy is from Meams-shire, 
although it would seem to have acquired ^a 
local habitation and a name,' in the former 
county. It appears to relate to the family of 
Drummond of Perth; and though the 4^tle of 
^Duke of Perth,' was unknown prior to the 
Revolution, the assumption of it here does not 
leraen the antiquity of the ballad, as it is a well 
known custom among the vulgar, from whom 
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we have to glean our * legendary lore,' fre- 
quently to alter the names of persons and places 
to suit their own fancy, or caprice: and this bal- 
lad, thot^h r^\y vda^tk^^iQ thp |lun|l>! a|)i|ded 
to, may have fornaerly borne. a. more humble 
name, and acquired lis present title on the crea- 
tion of the dakedotn. 
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DUKE OF PERTH'S THRE^ 
DAUGHTERS:' 






•■• ' * '- n IX Mt'j 

• * ' '•••-; .^ ..' i,4tA 

Thb Ddke o^ Perth iml tluM d»ug|Mr%f. 

ElizabMhs Mtfgoret^i nd Sm iMbm^.i I 
And Elizabeth's to the greenwad gane 

To pa'* At roite and Hie fair lOi&i : 

.•■ . . '•• ..:^ju;\ i 

But 8hehadiuii]ia'da>rQ«eraMMw.;/ .oA 
A doable roee, but haridy Qxi^u^ f 

Whan up and started a Loadon Lord, 
Wi' London hoae» and* Loudon fthdei^: 

iu i infi' A^ 

* Pai*— pluek. t Lou^n thcen— XoiUni tkoa. 



Digitized by 



Google 






ai3 

'' Will ye be called a robber's wife t 
Or will ye be stickit wi' my bloody knife? 
For pu'in the rose and the fidr lilie, 
For pu'in them sae iair and free. " 

"Before PU be called a roibe^swifei" 
I'll rather bQ/Stiekijt wi ^^ur V^oo^y knife, 
For pu'in the rose and the fair lilie, 
For pu'in them sae fair and free." 

Then out he's tane his little penknife, 
And he's parted her and her sweet life, 
A^d^tfblfii^ iiero'era'Imnk o' bm«|B,) , 
Thct0d^ver<lDbmfovtoberlbttlid. - \ 

The Ddke o" Bsetbliad Aree daughters, 
Elizabeth, Margaret, and fair Marie; 

And Mai^gaveti's'totlie graenwud gane 
To pu* th4 roee aobd the iair Ulie» 

Shu^ddna puMla^rose, a rose, 
A double rose, but barely three, 

When-up and started .a Loudon Lord,. 
Wi' Loudon hose, and Loudon sheen. 
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« Wm ye be flriW a, JM*ber'% wife ? 
Or wiUjfi bQ J40rkjft ^' ms WwJy iwfy^f 
For pa'in tb^ TQfi^ mi ^&j^ lUiftr 
For pu'in them ms fair wd iN^". 

<<Before Flljia €^U(4 a xobb^n w}f«b 
Fll lalfaer lie a^clpt wi' yaw Uoody 1m^ 
For pa'in tbe TO«e and iba £ftir UU?) . , 
For pu'in them. 9ae fair an4,i^ee,'V 

Then out he's, tane b^ littl^ fwk^ifsh • '.. ul: 
And he's parted hier and b^ i^ii?^t« j^fe, . < , . y 
For pu'in the rose and t^ f^ liU^.m^r. v.u 
For pu'in them <ae ffidr .and fraa^ . .• ;^<.v :.. A 

The Duke o' Perth. bad. ta»ee^i]g)itei% ;: - 
Elizabeth, Margar^tJr wd felt Sifcplie A .» , : ^ 

And Mary's to tb^ ere^wjadl^Re,:. i : ^ »l 
To pu' the rosemd Aei fw^lil^ >;. ♦ vi i : 

She hadna pa'd apo^ja iwe> ; > - «(- . 5/ 
A double t^m* but bar^l j ti^eiew . » / i 

When fip and started a liwdan hox^ 
Wi' Loudon boae, and Lia0d(in.»been4 * . 
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«0 will jt^ be (JaUed a'i*Nb^ trfft?^* w ; / 
Or will yi fe sticMf^wT'ittyiWboaylctaife? v 
For pu'in the fow'8«*tliie'fa*mte, ' - : * ^ 
For pu'in thenl' sae Mr ftBd'fhse.'^ ^^ ' ^ 

« Before Til be called a robber'* wife, 
I'll rather be JETtickit wi' yoiir bloody knife. 
For pu'in the rose and the fidr liUe, 
For pu'in them' sae fidr and free." 

But just a^ he took oiit his knife, 
To tah' frae/ bet, her aiik street Bfe, 
Her brother John cam ryding bye, 
And this bloody ^bber he did espy. 

But wheii he saw his sister fair, 
He kenned her bj>^ her yellow hair, 
He call'd upon hh piitges three, 
To find this robbef speedilie. 

^*My sistL^rs twa that are dead and gsitie, 
For whom we made a heavy maene,* 
It's you that's twitm'df them o' their life, 
And wi' your crtiel bloody knife. 

* il/ocne— Limentation. f Tirinn V— deprivwl. 
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Thn far tbdr life ye «dr Aall drae. 
Ye nil be hangift on a tree^ 
Or thrown into tho.'pdiMitM lake, 
To feed tlie t«MMb and ratde-raake." 



. . .»' - 
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DUKE OF PERTH'S THREE 
DAUGHTERS. 



Or thrown into tAepaison'd lake, 

Tojeed the toads and rattle'^Make.^p.216, v. 18. 

Those readers who are versaDt in tales of knight-er- 
rantry, will here he reminded of knights, who, in 
search of perilous enterprises, had often to cross nox- 
ious lakes teeming with pestilential vapours, and 
swarming with serpents, and other venomous reptiles, 
that opposed their haneiiil and offensive influence to im- 
pede or destroy these hold adventurers. Though the 
** poisoned lake" seems the fiction of romance, yet his- 
tory in her record of human cruelty, shows that the 
use of venomous animals to inflict a lingering and 
painful death, was not unknown in Britain. The 
Saxon Chronicle, in detailing the cruelties exercised 
by the Normans upon the Anglo-Saxons, during the 
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reign of king Stephen, relates that << They squeezed 
the heads of some with knotted cords, till they pierced 
their brains, while they threw others into dungeons 
swarming with serpents, snakes, and toads." — Henri/ s 
Britain^ vol. &, p. 346. This reminds us of the horri- 
ble fate of the warlike Lodbrog, a Danish king, who, af- 
ter successfully waging predatory warfare for a long time 
against the Sa^ons^ .wa^ at last taken prisoner by El- 
la, king of Northumberland^ and tlirowxi into a dnngeon 
full of serpents. He is said to have composed amidst 
his torments, an heroic death song, in which he thus 
laments his fate, and describes his sufferings : — 

Aslan^*6,son8 would soon draw nigh, 

With utmost swiftness hither fly, 

And arm*d with falchions gleaming bright, 

Prepare the bitter deeds of fight, * 

If told, or could they but divine 

What woe, what dire mischance is mine. 

How many serpents round me hang. 

And tear my flesh with poisonous fang; 

A mother to my sons I ga^fy * 

With native worth who stamped them brave. 

Fast to th* hereditary end, ' ' ' 

To my allotted goal I tcsod^ I 

Fix'd is the viper's mortal harm ; 
Within my heart, his mansion warm. 
In the recesses of my breast 
The writhing snake has forffl*d hib nest. ' ^ ' 
Evans s Old Ballads, vol. 3. 
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LORD HENRY 
AND LADY ELLENORE. 



The Editor is assured that this ballad, though ap- 
parently of a modem casty is of considerable antiquity. 
It is given from the recitation of a lady who learned it 
forty years ago, from a very old woman, who tfi her 
turn, had it from tradition. 



Lady EUenore and Lord Henry 

Liv'd in the North countrie. 
And they hae pledg'd their faith and troth 

That wedded they wonld be. 

. Her father waH a baron bauld» 
Her brother a valiant knipht, 
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And she, her ialUer^' a» doehter, * 

A maid of beauty bticht. 
Bat they diaMked ber ais dear Aciotf 

For he had wnib stately bield;* 
He had but a true and loving heart. 

And honour in llie field. 

But lore is Hke the nqpkl atmm ; - -; . 

That rashes dovrti the liiU| • 
The mair they vow'd against her love, 

The midrBhe loedf hha ortftl^ t^ i-^i 

For they loed ither liM their yttaA, 
And wont to stray tfaegit)lier,:|:. . 

By their twa sells, when little babes. 
To pii' the Uooming healher* 

\ 

But late on a September nichi, 
Thir§ lovers did a^ee, 1 

To m^et as they were wont to do 
Under the aikenfl tr^. 



M Ml * " ' 



•.0ieU— habitation, f iMd-^g^tfA. f Tm^Ukef^H^Om. 
§ Thir — these. |) Aiken — oaken. 
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Lady Ellen, trdsly tfi;tjk«i hjOMTy' .v -a 

Did to the grovef repair} . 
She waked famgv' Avd verylaAgt' 

But nae Heavy oaon^tdbesne*. . ' i ;. 

**0 what has stay'd.my Ueii^.il9Ar«, 
That keeps him sae frae me; 
There is the itmm» ^ad ^tfaeeei'^ ^e rpek^ 
And here's theniken trea" \ 

Bat loud, lovA Ucnr the t^mp^tiro^nfl) \ 

And rushing cam the rain; 
She call'd abud on Henry dea«v i. ; .« 

But a' her €ail0 were ¥ain! 

Nought could be hear^ .nought could be seen, 

For a' was darkness there ; 
She wrung her hands ia weeping wae, 

'Twas bordering on despair* 

Then out behind a dark, d^k cloud 
The moon shone bricht and clear ; 

She thought she saw twa shepherd youths. 
To them she did. repair. 
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But sic a fiifpfat to Eilkn fair I 

She saw h^ lover }idd 
A corpse beside her brother dear^ 

Row'd in his tartan plaid ! 

Weel, wee], she kenn'd his lovely form. 

His yellow locks like gvdd^ 
That still wav'd in the alirly blast, 

A sad sicht to behold! 

Her brother s^l held in his grasp 

A dirk wi' blude all dyed! 
Her spirit fled, she dropped down 

dose by her lover's side! 

Then at her fathet^s lordly ha'9 

The breakfast was set down:— 
"O Where's my daughter," says her sire, 
<^ Is she gane frae the toon ?" 

Then up bespak a wylie page, 
And to his lord did say,— 
^^Lady Ellen stray'd alane last nicht, 
About the e'ening grey," 
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"Gae, search fof her aH ut)^ti'A>wti, ^ * 
Gae, search her ibvonrM* groite; * ' ' 
I fear she's fallen down the rock, 
For there she aft did rove/*' , 

The storm was o'er, the morn was fair, — 

They soon did them espy, 
All io a hallow of the hill 

The three corpses did lie. 

O bluidy, bluidy, were the youths, 

All dy'd frae head to heel ; 
They still kept in their deadly grasp 

Their dirks o' trusty steeL 

But Ellen lay as one asleep, 

Her jetty tresses flew 
Around her now pale death-cold cheek. 

And o'er her noble brow. 

When tidings to their father cam. 

He lov'd his children so. 
He fell down lifeless on the ground ! 

It was a deadly blow! 
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His lady fiiir bad lang been biid 

Down by yon willow tree, 
That now ww^^.&fr btr da^gbter's graye, 

Witb her loVd Henerie* 

Her brother and her father dear 
Sleep soand down by yon brae, 

Tww a' owing to her broAet^ proud bearl^ 
TktA brought aae meiUe wae. 

Lang may Lord Henry's moAer look 
Her aia dear son to see; ^' '" 

He Hes beside his Ellen dear. 

Beneath the willow (ree« -- ■ * 
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HYNDE ETIN. 



A 8AV0uiNfi antMiiisry migfaty perhnpiy with 
some probabilil]r> diiooYery in tbis b8Uad» Bfng' 
ment of the tale or romance of the ^ Reyde Eyt- 
tyn vitl]|:d|6 ihre heydi^i' mAiitloiKed m tbe 
< Complaynt of ScodttucL' Dr. Leydes^ ia his 
preliminary dissevtitimi t^ that work^ p. JiBSy 
fl^ieaking of such romanoea) remarka that they 
are either lost, or only exist as popular tales. 
^^The Red Etin is still a popular character in 
Scotland; and, according to the vulgar etymolo- 
gy of his name, is always represented as an insa- 
tiable gormandizer on red or raw flesh, and ex- 
claiming, ais in the story of Jack and the Bean- 
stalk, 

** Snook butt, snouk ben, 

I fiad the smell of earthly men." 

P 
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b ilin> baUad^ Jiowevitc^ lie ilMftna a mara . 
courtaaaa aatna and ckuBtetar, and seeias .to 
hava loat Ua ^ thra. liaydis,' andlua af^etite 
for ^ quyk m^' ; fldihoiigh his ganaanduoBg 
quaUlka aia poafveMal in MearBa«ahire, where 
tha phraaa < ilaarn^ Uk « Bed Eim,' la fqp- 
pliad to any oae who is clamaioiiafM; hia' vic- 
toals. . "ti- . - . • 

The reciter, unfortunately, could not re* 
member more of the baUad, although the story 
was strongly impressed on her memory. She 
related that the lady, after having been taken 
home by Hynde Edn, lived with him many 
years, and bore him seven sons, the eldest of 
whom, after the enquiries at his parents detail- 
ed in the ballad, determines to go in search of 
the Earl, his grandfather. At his dqmrture, his 
mother instructs him how to proceed, giving 
him a ring to bribe the porter at her father^s 
gate, and a silken vest, wrought by her own 
hand, to be worn in the presence of her father. 
The son sets out, and arrives at the castle, where, 
by bribing the porter, he gets admission to the 
Earl, who, struck with the resemblance of the 
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youlji to^fak^'leAt daii^teF, midtdie isiHiikril;^ 
of the rest to one A^ bui wtongbt ftr hi— wl^ 
examines the young mao^ Avid' whom he diA^- ' 
covers the fiite of his dmagbUr. He gladly re^ 
eeives his grandsen^ And gdes to hisi ckraglitefa. 
residence, wh^re he meets her mid\Hyiide OSt-^ 
in, who.is pardoned hy the EarLihrsugh the 
intercession of his daughter* 

■■•«;.:,(;•.'_..• :.*..■ • ••,*.• •,: 

• "!?{'* .' .« <'><»f ■' ii , - . •' •: i ".» .if.' // 

1 ■ .. I'.f ,'J » * '" M- ' ' ' ••'■.'..•»» 
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HYNDt: ETIN. 

' . ' 1 5 . .'> ■ ' 



•» I? '» jq 'jil^ r»r, bi'u. 

May Margaret stood in iwMWfff^S8'*biw 1 

Kaiming doun her yellow hair; 
She spied sone tiots gr«nti»iiki;tibo Wfl^ii uk] 

And wish'd that sb^mtf Ifliev^r i».,£j hnL 

She has plaited het j^Uow l^doWjijoI^ Hi nA 

A little abane her bree, 
And she has kilted her:peftti9Q^te) d ^ b*«q ^H 

A little below hfls.kaestj uAi J^o^^iJ ailT 
And ihe's «ff to Mulberry .wix^' /I vod jrf biiA 

As fiust as she could fMts'" . .1/^ t^*(j bnA 



She had na pu'd a nut, a nut, 
A nut but barely ane, 
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Till up started the Hynde Etin, 
Says, ^< Lady! let thae alane." 

^^ Mulberry wuds are a' my aiu, 
My &ther gi^ th^ m^ / . 
To sport and play whan I thought lang, 
And they sail na be tane by thee." 

And ae she pu'd the tither berrie, 

Na thinking o' the skaith;* 
And said, " To wrang ye, Hynde Etin, 

I wad'b^^tin66'lkifcWi"f * , ' 

But he^lttM mi&h&tby sthe yeUoKir loejks^ - . 

And tied hef dM-tfls-ee^ / 

And said, ^' For slichting my commands. 

An ill deatbiMl y^'dvee.'^ : 

*--j'-\ { '^; .. . . ' 
He pu'd a tretf^uil^^b&trtid,: > . > 

The biggest that :wa0 'thoEtt; 
And he howkil^ 4ar'CJ|t»'mom£e(la&om8 deep, 

And put May M«^^«t tbare* 



* <S%aiM<— harm, f Unco fai7A— very loth. \ i/oM'Al^— dug. 



\/ 
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'^Now resii je there, ye sancie Miky, 

My wads are free for tliee ; 
And gif I tak ye to mysell, 
The better ye'II lite me." 

Ka rest, na rest, May Marg'tet took, 

Sleep she got never nkne; 
Her hack lay on the eaald, cauld floor, 

Her head upon a stane. • ' ' 



1/ 






<« O tak me ont,*^ May Mai^et eriody^ 
O tak me hame to thee; ' ' 

And I sail be your boonden page 

Until the day I dce.^ • J J 

He took her out O^ tte doDgisdD deifS' '•( onr 
Andawa wi' hiifii'sheflB^gui^' ''• >M^i 

But sad was the day an earPs dochter 

Gaed ham^ i^ Hynde l^fiit. ' M i w; mU 

• • ' • ■..' " icl'iHui miT 

It fell out ance upon a day, 

Hynde Etin's to the hunting gime^ 
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And he has taper >i^i' Mm hj^ |?Weft soiy^ , 
For to carry his gjwpie, ,.,.. ,^ . ,^ 

^^0 1 wad ask ye soniethingi falheiv. 

An ye wadna angry be ;" — 
^^ Ask on, ask on, my eldest 99n» 

Ask onie thing at ipe," 

"My mother's cheeks a^e aft tiipes weet, 
Alas ! they are seldom dry.'* — 

" Na wondem m w<m4erf my. eldest sojo, 
Tho' she should briifiit^ mud die^ 

For your mother was an efirl- s dochtei*. 

Of noble birth and fame; 
And now fhc^e vd&tV Hymde Etin^ 

Wha ne'er go4.dlH*M|ltQlidime. 

But we'll shoot ltol^ir^<^k in the liftf 

The buntlin:^ ^^ ^^ ^^^' 
And ye'll tak'them hame to your mother, 
And see if she'll comforted be." 






./ 



* Bratt — ^bunt. f Laverock in the lift — lai'k in the 8k}% 
t Buntiin — Bunting. 
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** I wad ask ye something, mother, 

An* ye wadna angry be." — 
*<Aik on, ask on, my eldest son. 

Ask opve, tbiiMr ^)^ me/' 

* ' ■ ' /■ * * • 

*< Yonr cheeks they are aft times weet, 
A]as! they're aeldam dry:" — 

** Na wonder, na wonder, my eldest son, 
Tbo' I fliioald* brasf and diest^^^o.^ .^^ ^A 

For 1 was ance an earl's ^ochter,'^^ '^*''^"'^' 

Of noble birth and fame; 
And now I am the wife of Hynde Etin, 

Wha ne*er got christendame." 

♦ » # # 

••• ■-, r 

.i.>; I . . i 



Digitized by 



Goosle 



''if -i : S> A 



CLERK SAtmDEttS. 



The /(Mowing is ih^Nmth' Comity vmian of this 
popular and pathetic ballad. It is destitute of the con- 
cluding part ip/^icl^ follows the death oftJ^ UmerSy as 
given in the < Border Minstrelsy.* 



It was a sad and a rainy nioht, 
As ever rain'd frae toun to toun, 

Clerk Saunders and his lady gay, 
They were in the fields 9ae broun. 

" A bed, a bed," Clerk Saunders cried, 
^^ A bed, a bed, let me lie doun; 
For I am sae weet, and sae wearie, 

That I canna gae, nor ride frae toun." 
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*A bed, a bed,'' his lady cried, 
^* A bed, a bed, ye'Il ne'er get nane; 



For I hae geven bauld brethren, 
Bauld are they, and very rade. 

And If they find ye in bouer td'ine. 
They winna care to spill your blade."' 

<< Ye'll tak a lang claith in yoat haLod; ' -^ 
Ye'll hand it up afore your een; ' ' " 

That ye may swear, and save your iuth. 
That ye saw na Sandy sin yestreeii.* 

And ye'll tak me in your arms twa, 

Ye'll carry nie into your led, 
That ye may swear, and save youi* aitb, '' 

That in your bou'r floof t never gaefl.*'' 

She's taiie a lang clidth in IrtfT' hittc^ • 
She's hauden'tf up afore her ieeti, 



* Sin yesi r e e m "Bince last evening. - f ITitiMlm'/'^-held it. 



/ 
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That she might swear, and saye ber aitb, 
That she saw na Sandy sin yestreen. 



r 



\ has tane him in her arms twa, 
And carried him into her ^bedj^ 
That she migbt 0wear, and savie her fiith, . 
That on b^r.boa'r flcxH' he never gaed. 

Then in there cam her firsten brother, 
Bauld)]f,h^9ai^,st;^ppi^in:— ,. 

*^ Come here, comeliere, .see what I see. 
We Ape only but ^e sister alive. 

And .9 knave is in bou'r her wiM" 

* * " • ' . - • ' / 'i I. » 

Then in ajidi .caaj her second brotber. — 
Says, "Twa Ipyers are ill to twin:" . 
And 1^ ^and cap:i her thirden brother. — 
"O^^jfotheri^defT;^ I /say the same." 

Then in 4«d eaiq{b^/q^b/en,.b]»>th^ 
" It's a ^ tQ blU A^^eepiu. wwa;" 

And in and cam her fifthen brother, — 
"O brother, dear, I say the same." 

Then in and cam her sixthen brother, — 
"I wat he's ne'er be steer'd* by me:" 

* i^teer'd— disturbed. 
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Bat in and'i^W W'tbVHt11i«if«t9f6tfifery^ • ' 
«' I bear the likad tfant ^iSt ^'him 4ml'< 

Then oat he d^w' a tittt^hrown m«rd^ I 

I wat he vtript it to the stroe,*^ i 

And thro' and tliro'' Clerk SttimABt^'bodr, 

I vat he garr'fi calM iron go. ' < I 

* '• ■• ■ ■ ' ' !• .[{ ..y 

Then they Uy there in iC&et'iridnnftf ^ ' '' 

Until the day began to daw; 
Then kindly to him ihe diJ «iyj-p ^«> > i^ ♦ '^ 
"It's time, my d^r, yte^ w«t^ atMu.-' ' ' -^ 

Ye are the sleepi^t yoong mii&/' elw sail. 
That ever my t^ «eti <Hd'8«e^n . -ir. -i ^ f 

YeVe lain a' nicht into my amha^i* i i 
Fm-8nre it is a shaaiA^to be." 

She tum'd the blankets to the foot. 

And tum'd the sheets unto the wa% 
And there she saw his bluidy wound, 



* ^<roe— sec note p. 238. 
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He's kill'd Clerk Saunders, an earl's son, 
I wat he's ktU'dfaim ufit^w?.';,, ^j^,, ,,.,,u 

Tbe& in and «aia her fii^h^. depr^j , . j ^, <^ 
Cannie* cam b^ ^^ppul jin^r- ^ : 

Says, ^^Haud your tongue, my dochter dear, 

What i9^«i9d:]aH&,pa1^ciic hea^ymefiQ^.^,^ 

■ •■■".•■• •. - '.j' w.fjilj 
We'll cany Clerk 3a];m4ers^ to hia gpr^ve^^^^j 

And syi^.|;oii»^,h9ck wd comfort |;heft:'' — 

^^O comfort weel your seven sons, father, 

.Fcarnito9aUi»ey^cpinfp^tjne; ^ ^ ^ 

Ye'll marrie.oiQ in'. t}i/B Queen o' Ijleavei^ 

For man. i^l noi^r .enjoy me !" . 

** Cbfuiie— cautiously. 
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0V 



CLERK SAUNDERSb 



7%en out he drew a nui-ln'own sujordy 
Iwaihe stript ii to the stroe.-^^. 236, v. 13. 

The meaning of tbe last line, which was explained 
by the reciter, «< / wat he thrust ii to the hilt, (stroe)/' 
ia obscure; and the explanation given is yery unsatis- 
hctory, Tbe Editor knows of no anthority for de- 
fining stroe, the hilt of a sword ; and he suspects it is 
merely a corruption of strae. He is, therefore, inclin- 
ed to view tbe meaning of the line as equivalent to the 
phrase, << He slait it on the straey" i. e. he drew the 
sword across the straw to give it a keen edge. 

Now he has drawn his trusty brand, 

And slait it on the strae ; 
And through Gil Morice fair bodie 

He garr'd cauld iron gae. 

Gil Morice, 
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YiU nuarry me to the Queen o* Heaveny 
For man sail never er^oy me. — ^p. 237, y. 19. 
i > > '^ 
In Popish times, the Virgin Mary was called by way 
of eminence, the '< Qneen of Heayen." The meaning 
of the figuratiYe ^pression above qnoted, appears to 
be, that the lady, i^ter the death of her lover, wishes 
to devote herself to religions duties, or, in other words 
to become a nun. 



Digitized by 



Google 



SWEET WILLIAM AND MAY 
MARGARET. 



Though this is evidently a separate and dis- 
tinct ballad from the preceding one of ^^ Clerk 
ScmnderSi' yet the Editor of the Border Min- 
strelsy has incorporated it with that ballad; not- 
withstandingy it appears that he ymn \aSaao0i 
by the reciter, that it was usual to separate fin>m 
the rest, that part of the ballad whicb follows 
the death of the lovers, as beloQging \o -another 
story, " For this, however," says he, *' there 
seems no necessity, as other authmties give tht 
whole as a complete tale." — ^vol. 2, p« 405. 
The Editor has obtained two copies of this bal- 
lad, as quite unconnected with ^^Cl&rk Samders^** 
and founded upon a different story. Another 
version of it, in the present form, uader &• ^ 
tie Qf '' Swe^et William's Ghost," will be foond 
in Rami^y's Tea-Table Miscellany, and a si- 
milar one in the ^^ Minstrelsy AndleiitaiidMo- . 
dern," titled William and Marfarie. 
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SWEET WILLIAM AND MAY 
MARGARET. 



Am May Maig'fet «tit in her bouerie^ 

In ber bon^ all alone, 
Ac the very parting o' midnibfat, 

She heard a moumla' mean. 

''0 10 it my ftAe»5 O is it my me«faer? 

Or la it my brother John ? 
Or ifl it Svreet William, my mn troe-lete, 
To Scotland new eome hMMe?*^ 

*< It » na yonr fiiiber, iak na your modier, 

III id na yonr brothe!r' John : 
Bnt it is Sweet WtlMam, your am traeJore^ 
To Scotland new e<ime home."^*^ 
Q 



Digitized by 



Google 



242 

^^Hae ye brought ttie ohie fine' things, 
Onie new thing for to w^ar? 
Or hae ye brought me a braid o' lace, 
To snood up my gowden hair?*' 

^^ IVe brought ye na fine things at all, 

Nor onie new thing to wear, 
Nor hae I brought ye a braid of lace. 
To snood up your gowden hair. 

*^ But Margaret f dear Margaret! 
I pray ye speak to me; 
O gie me back my faith and troth, 
As dear as I gied it thee." 

'^ Your faith and troih ye sanna get, 
Nor will I wi' ye twin. 
Till ye come \dthin my bouer, 
And kiss ifie cheek and chih.'^ 

^^ O Margaret ! dear Margaret! 
I pray ye speak to me; 
O gie me back my faith and troth, 
As dear as I gied it thee/' 
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*^ Yoar faith and troth ye saima.gety 

Nor will I wi' ye twin, 
Till ye tak me to yonder kirk, 
And wed me w^ a ring*" 

*^ O should I come within your (>ouer, 

I am na earthly man; 
If I should kiss your red, red lips, 
Your days wad na be lang. 

" My banes are ^juried in yon kirk-yard. 

It's far ayont the sea; 
And it is my spirit, Margmret, 

That's speaking imto thee." 

^* Your faith and troth ye sanna get. 

Nor will I twin wi' thee, 
Till ye tell me the pleasures o' Heaven, . 
And pains of hell how they be." 

^^ The pleasures oi^ Heaven J wat not of, 

But the pains of hell I dree; 
There some are hie hang'd for huring, 

And some for adulterie." 
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Then Margaret took her milk-white Iiand, 
And smooth'd it on his breast; — 

*^ Tak your faith and troth, William, 
God tend your tioid good rest/' 
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QUEEN ELEANOR'^ CONFESSION. 



Henry II. of England, while Duke of Nornian- 
djf married, at the age of nineteen, *^ the fam'd 
Eleanor Dutchess of Guienne and Aquitain, 
who had lately been divorc'd from Lewis king 
of France, for consanguinity and suspicion of 
adultery, after she had bom him two daugh- 
ters." — Echardj b. ii. c. 1. The great dispari- 
ty in age, and the moral taint which attached 
to her, would lead us to suspect that Henry was 
directed in his choice, more by the allurement 
of several rich provinces in France, than by af- 
fection for the Ikdy. This may account for his 
notorious infidelity to her bed, particularly with 
'Fair Rosamond,' whom, it is said, Eleanor, 
in a fit of jealousy, caused to be poisoned. 
Whilst our historians charge Eleanor with insti- 
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gatiiig her sobs to rebel against thdr father, to 
which she was faicited by jealousy and ill usage, 
they do not breathe the slightest suspicion a- 
gaiwt her coigfigal honour while qiieen4>f .fiig-^ 
land. It would, therefore, appear that the 
ballad has no foundation in truth, other than 
it may allude to her conduct whilst the wife of 
Louis VIL 

The present copy of this ballad diffei:s consid- 
erably from the Tension given in Percy's . JZ^^ 
liques. 
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QUEEN ELEANOR'S CONFESSION- 



Th£ queen fell sick, and very, very sick, 

She waid sick and like to dee; 
And she sent for a friar oure frae France, 

Her confessour to be. 

King Henry when he heard o' that, 

An angry man was he; 
And he sent to the Earl Marshall, 

Attendance for to gie. 

"The queen is sick," king Henry cried, 

'< And wants to be beshriven; 
She has sent for a friar oure frae France, 
By the Rude* he were better in heaven. 



* Rud^^The Cross. 
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But tak yoE now a IKax's guise, 

The voice and gesrtore feign, 
And when she has the pardon craved, 

Respond to her, Amen! 

And I will be a prelsEte old. 

And sit in a comer dark, 
To hear the adventnri^ of my spouse. 

My <i^use,aBdher'halyspferk.*' * 

"MyHege! my Hegfe! htowcan tUetety 
My mistress and my ijiieenf * : ' ^ 
O swear by the Rude that no damage 
From this shaH be gcitteti "Or 'gien. - ' 

<< I swear by the Rtide," ^uoth kirig Henry, 

<* No damage shall be gotten or gi«n. 
Come, let us spare no cure nor care. 
For the conscience o' the queen/ ^ 



" O fathers ! O fathers ! Fm very, very sick, 
Fm sick and like to dee; 
Some ghostly comfort to my poor soul, 
O tell if ye can gie!" 
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'^Confess! confawt" BarlMarriMU cried» 

*' And you shall pax^onei be;*' 
<* Confess! eoa£9flsr\(Iie kuigrq^Ik)^ 

*^ And we shall comfort gie." 

^< Oh, how shall I tell the soory^ eot:ry tfiie? 
How can the tale het told I - 
I play\i the larlot wi' the Pari Marshall, 
Beneath yon cloth of gold. 

^' Oh, wasna tl^at a sii^ and a very great sin? 

But I hope it will pardoned, he*". . 
'< Amen ! Aniieaf ' quoth the IS^l Magrshall, 
And a very fear!t h^art bad he. 

*^ O down i'.tbe for^t, in a bower, 
Beyond yon dark oak-tree, 
I drew a p^i^ife frae my pocket, 
To kill king Henerie. 

^^ Oh, wasna that a jsin, and a very great sin? 

But I hope it will pardoned be." 
<< Amenf Amen!" quoth the Earl Marshall, 

And a very fear't heart had he. 
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** O do you see yon pretty little boy, 

Thaf s playing at Uie ba*? 
He is the Kurl Marshaling only son, 
And I loved him best of a\ 

<^ Oh) wasna that a sin, and a very great sin? 

Bat I hope it will pardoned be.** 
<< Amen I Amen !" quoth the Earl MarshaD, 

And a very fear't heart* had he. 

<< And do you see yon pretty little girl 

That's a' beclad in green ? 
She's a friar's daughter oure in France, 
And I hoped to see her a queen. 

^*0h, wasna that a sin, and a very great sin ? 

But I hope it will pardoned be/' 
<<Amen! Amen!" quoth the Earl Marshall, 

And a fear't heart still had he. 

*^'0 do you see yon other little boy. 

That's playing at the ba' ? 
He is king Henry's only son, 
And I like him warst of a'. 
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<< He's headed Ube a buck,'' she.ii^]4d^. , . . . . 

<< And backed like a ]beav;" — , .. 
<< Amen !'' quoth tb^ ldng> in tl^ ki^gifs aip yov^ 
" He shall be my only heir!" 

The king looked oyer his left shoulder. 

An angry man was be :-*<- 
^< An it wema for tbe oatk I swar^ 
Earl Marshal]^ tbpu shpuldst dee/' 
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MARY HAMILTON. 



This north country vergion of the popular bal- 
lad of * The Queen's Marie/ differs greatly from 
the copy published in the Border Minstrelsy, 
vol. 3, p. ST. The reader is referred to the in- 
troductory note to that copy for the story upon 
which this ballad is apparently founded. The 
Editor has heard the two following stanzas re- 
peated as belonging to another version: 

My fatber is the Duke of Argyle, 

My mother 8 a lady gay; 
And I, mysel, am a daintie dame, 

And the king desired me. 

He shaw*d me up, he shaw'd me donn, 

He shaw*d me to the ha', 
He shaw'd me to the low cellsra, 

And that was warst of a*. 
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" Whan I w33 a babe, and a very Utde babe. 

And stood at my mither's knee, 
Nae vntt^ nor warlock* did on&iild 
Tbe death I was to dree. 

But my mither was a proud woman, 

A proud woman and a bauld; 
And she hired me to Queen Mary's bouer 

When iscarce eleven years anU. 

O happy, happy, is the maid 
That's born of beauty free ! 



• Warloeh-^wimTd* 



Digitized by 



Google 



I 



254 

It was my diinpliiig vosy cheeki 
That's bera the dole* o' me; 

And wae be to that weirdless wicht,f 
And a' his wit^erie.'' 



Word's gane up, and word's gane doon. 

And word's gane to the ha'. 
That Mary Hamilton was wi' bsini,. 

And na hody ken'd to wha* ^ 

But in and cam the Qoeep herself 
Wi' gowd plait on her hair; — 

Says, ^< Mary Hamilton, whare is the babe 
That I heard greet aae sair?" 

'^ There is na babe within my bouer, 
And I hope there ne'er will be; 

But it's me wi' a sair and ack oolic« 
And Fm just like to dee^" 

But they looked up, they looked down, 
Atween the bowstersj: and the wa', 

• /7m&— grief. f WeirdU$$ wteH-^Uhiiitd person. 
I Bowsters — bolsters. 
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It's there they got a bohnie lad-bdrn,"^ 
But it's life it was awa'; 

^' Rise up, rise up, Mary Hfnhilton,' 
Rise up and dress ye fin^, 
For you maun gang to Edinbruch, 
And stand afore the nine. 

Ye'U no put on the dowie black, 

Nor yet the dowie brown; 
But ye'U put on the robes o' red. 

To sheen thro' Edinbruch town." 

^' 111 no put on the dowie black, 

Nor yet the dowie brown; 
But 111 pot on the robes o' red, 
To sheen thro' Edinbruch town." 

As they gaed thro' Edinbruch town. 
And down by the Nether-bow, 

There war monie a lady fair 

Siching and crying, " Och ! howf !" 



* Xo^fratm-— man-child, f Oeh! howI-'^oW. alas! 
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^* O weep na mair for me, ladies^ 

Weep na mair for me ; 
Yestreen I killed my ain bairn, 
The day I deserve to dee. 

What noed ye heck ! and how! hidies, 

What need ye how ! £n* me; 
Ye never saw grace at a grac^ess fiice,-— ^ 

Queen Mary has nane to gie.'^ . 

"Gae forward, gae forward," the Qaeea^^said, 

" Gae forward, that ye may see; 
For the very same words that ye hae saidf 
Sail hang ye on the gallows tree.'* . 

As she gaed up the Tolbooth stairs, 
She gied loud lauchters three; ^ 

But or ever she cam dowi| again, . . » , 
She was condemn'd to dee, 

^^ O tak example frae me, Maries, , . 

O tak example frae me^ . : r 

Nor gie your luve to courtly lords. 
Nor heed their witchin' ee. 
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^^ But wae be to the Queen heml, 

She micht hae pardon'd me ; 
But sair she's striven for me to liang 
Upon the gaHows tree. 

Yestreen the Queen had four maries, 
The nicht she'll hae but three; 

There was Mary Beatoun, Mary Seaton, 
And Mary Carmichael, and me. 

Aft hae I set pearls in her hair^ 

Aft hae I lac'd her gown, 
And this is the reward I now get, 

To be han^d in Edinbruch town! 

O a' ye mariners, far and near, 

That sail ayont the faem,* 
O dinna let my lather and mither ken, 

But what I am coming hame. 

O a' ye mariners, tax and near. 
That sail ayont the sea, 



• i^aeii»— properly /bom, but here used to sigDify the m«. 
R 
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Let na my fiither and rniiher ken, 
The death I am to dee. 

Sae, weep na mair for m% ladies, 

Weep na mair for me, 
The mither that kills her bSlu bairn 

Deserves weel for to dee." 
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MARY HAMILTON. 



Far pe maun gang to Edinbruchy 

And stand afore Ae nine, — ^p. 255, v. 8. 

Anciently the snpreme criminal Court of Scotland was 
composed of nine membersy viz. the Justiciary or Jus- 
tice General, and his eight Deputes, who were called 
AttamaH Jugticiariu They had also the privilege of 
being present at the Priyy Council, to whom they 
acted as assessors in all criminal matters that came 
before them. 
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LORD BBICHAN AND SUSIE PYE. 



Andher termom ofikU hallmd^ diffffing^cq^t^era" 
CoUectioH^vol. 2, p. 17. 



• « n . ; . 1 ,1 .. i ■•-, . . , :J\ 
. ■ .^ '•■ . ' -r, 

: • ■ • • ' • <v 

Young Beichaa w^ in London bom. , 

Hb was a man of hie 4ejgree; 
He past thro' monie kingdoms great. 

Until he cam unto Grand Turkie. 

He viewed the fasbioi^s of that lana^ ^ 
Their wny of woi^ship yiewed he; ,- . ,. 

Bat unto onie of their stocks* . . , 
He wadna sae much as bow a knee: 



iSMb— objects of idohUy. 
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Which made him to be taken straight, 
And brought afore their hie jurie ; 

The savage Moor did speak npricht, 
And made him meikle 111 to' meek * - 

In ilka shoulder they've bor'd a hole, 
And in ilka hole they've put a tree; 
Th^y'v^d maide' h!«l to dmw oarta and wains, 
Hh h^MTSik k^lt and like to dee. 

But young Beichan waa a Christian bom, 

And still a Christian was he; 
Which made them put him in prison Strang, ' 

And cauld and liunger sair to dree; 
And fed on nocht but bread and water, 

Until the day that he mot* dee. 

In this prison there grew a tree. 
And it was unco stout and Strang; 

Where be was chained by the middle, 
Until his life was almaist gane. 



* ibTo/— might. 
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The savage Moor had but ^ dochW, 
And her name it was Snsie 3Pye ; 

And ilka day as she took the air^ 
The prison door she passed bye. 

But it fell ance tipon a day. 

As she was walldiig, she heard him sing; 
She listened to his tale df woe, 

A happy day tint yonng'Belchan! ' ' ' ' 

" My hounds they aB go ttiaitta'Ifess, 
My hawks they flee frae.tree to tree, 
My youngest brother wffl hefr tty lands^ ' 
My native land VVL n6ver seeJ*' ' '' 

« O were I but the prifeon-keep6r, ' * 
As Tm a ladie o* hie d^ree, 

I soon wad set this youth at largfe, ' ^ 

And send hini to his ain coudtfie/* ' 

She went away into her chamber, ' " * 
All nicht she never clos'd her ee; 

And when the morning beg6ild to '^tirrfi ' 
At the prison door alane was she. 
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She gied tlie keepei? a pieoe of gpwd^ 
And monie pieoes o' white monie. 

To tak her thro' tl^e bolts, and bar9, . 
The lord frae Scotland. she lang'd to se^: 

She saw young Beichan at the stake, 
Which made her weep nudst bitterlie# . 

" O hae ye got onie lands,'' she says, 
^^Or casilea in yoar ain countrie? 
It's what wad ye gie to the ladie £air 
Wha out 0- prison wad set you free?" 

^^ It's I hae housesi and I hae lands, 

Wi' monie castles fair ^ see, 
And I wad gie a' to that ladie gay, 
Wha out o' prison wad set me free/' 

The keeper syne brak aff his chains. 
And set Lord Beichan at libertie : — 

She fill'd his pockets baith wi' gowd, 
To tak him till his ain countrie. 

She took him frae her father's prison, 
And gied to him the best o' wine; 
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And m Wive hetkh like dMaik^lo Mbh,-^ < 
<^I wbfa, Lord B^tam, ye wefe fldne! 

It's aeren ]mag yiBtn FIl nuAc ft vew. 
And seven lang yean FIl keep it tro^ 

If ye'll wed wi' na Ither wt>nitt, 
ItTs I will wed na man Imt ;^^Mk^ ' 

She's tane him tb her fether'li ]^iti ^^ li 
And gien to him a ship o' fame, — 
<< Farewell, farewdl, my abottfsli bvM^ ^>^^ 
I fear I'll ne'er see you agidri.'' ' i***^^ 

Lord Beiehan tnm'd him romid tibmAf 

And lowly, lowly, loutit* he: — 
'*Ere seven lang years come Uf ati cud^ ''^ ' 
FIl tak yon to mine ain ootifltarie.'^ * ^ 

Then whan he cam to Glaflgow town, 
A happy^ happy, dmi wasthia: . J : 

The ladies a' arevad him tfuwg'dy^ < 1 
To see him oome Irae slavatiuii / 

* LoutU — ^bowed dowo. 
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And a' }m brotbars weije diead but be$ 

His lands they a' were lying waste. 
In riiina were bis oasttes frec^* 

Na porter there stood at his yett ; 

Na faiWAH octature he could see { 
Except the screeching owls and bats, 

Had be to bear him /i^v^Nuiie. 

But gf^wd wiUgiii; the castles. grow. 
And he bad gowd and jewels free ; 

And soon the pages around him thrang*d, 
To serv^ him on their bended knee. 

His ball was buiaig wi' silk and satin. 
Hit table rung wi' mirth and g^ ; 

He soon foi^ot the lady fair. 
That lows'd him out o' slaverie. 

Lord Beiehaa4»urted a lady gay. 
To heir wi' him his lands see free^ 

Ne'er thinkiiig that a lady fieur 

Was on her way frae Grand Turkic. 
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For Sane Pye ooqU get nm rort, 
Nor day nor nidit eoold bappy be» 

Stin thinkiiig on tbe Seottiak Lord, 
mi she was side and like to dee. 

Bat she has binlded a bonnie sbip^ 

Weel mann'd wi' seamen o' hie degree; 

And secretly she stept on board. 
And bid adiea to her ain ooontrie. 

Bat whan she cam to the Scottish dior^ 
* The bells were ringing sa^ merriliei 
Jl was Lord Beicfaan's wedding day, 
Wi' a lady fsir o* hie d^ee* 

Bat sic a vessel was never seen, 

The very masts were tapp'd wP gold! 

Her sails were made o' the satin fine, 
Maist beaatiful for to behold. 

But whan the lady cam on shore, 
Attended wi' her pages three, 

Her shoon were of the beaten gowd. 
And she a lady of great beautie. 
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Then to the skipper she did say, 
"Can ye thib. answer gie to me — 
Where are Lord Beiehan's landssae braid? 
He surely lives in this countrie.*^ 

Then up bespak the skipper bold, 

(For he could speak the Turkish tongue,)- 
" Lord Beichan Iiye9 not far away. 
This is tlie day of his wedding.^ 

" If ye will guide me to ^iehan's yetts, 
I will ye well reward,** said she, — 
Then she and' all her pages went, 
A very gallant companie. 

When she cam to Lord Beichan's yetts. 

She tirl'd gently at the pin, 
Sae ready was the proud porter 

To let the wedding guests come in, 

"Is this Lord Beichan's house," she says. 
Or is that noble Lord within?*' 

" Yes, he is gane into the hall, 

With his brave bride, and monie ane.*' 
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" Ye'H bid him mti me a pinee tsf btemi. 
Bat and axup-iif'Uff begt^vin^; 
And bid him mind the lady's love 
That anee &AiaPiw\Aai out o^pylle."* 

Then in and camf the potti^v boM^ 

I wat b^ gaeihroe riiontsatid thrde»-<i^ 
<< The fairest lady stands at your yetts. 
That ever my twa een did see/' . 

Then up bespak ihe htiAefs ^aitW^ ' * ' 

I wat an angry woman #as Aej*^ i ' 
<< You micht hae excepted our bonnie bride, 
Tho* she'd bem three times us Ibiraa'dte/ 

^ My dame, your daughter^ Adr eHoHfb, • i ' 
And aye the fairer mot shd bei' - '• -^ V 

But the fairest time that e'er she was, 

She'll na compare wi* this latdie. '^ '' 

She has a gowd ring cto ilka fingiA^, ' ' -•■ '"* 
And on her mid-^finge^ dbe has three/' 

* Lome him out o* fjrae— delivered him out of bondage. 
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She has as taeilild gowA «fiM9 ben head^* 7 - 
As wad buy aB BarUom p'r lw4.to f^. 

My lord, «he b^g^ some a' y^fl[r Ihv^. • 
Bot and a cup o' your best wine, 

And bids you nund the hiS^ul^B' 
That aQce did lowue ye out o' {qr^e*'' [ 

Then up mi started I'ord Beichao^ 

I wat be made the table flee, — 
^^ I wad ^e «^ 9^ yairlle i^nl 

'Twere. Susie iPye eoptie owre the se^f 

JSyne up beapak the hide's mother, — 

She was never heard to speak sae free,— 
<^ Ye'U no foraake my ae dochter^ 

Tho' Susie Pye has eross'd the sea?'' 

<< Tak barney tak bame^ your dochter, madam. 
For she is ne'er the waur o' me; 
She cam to me on horseback riding. 
And she saU gang bai^e in chariot free." 

He's tane Susie Pye by the milk-white hand, 
And led her thro' his halls sae hie, — 
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'' Ye're iimt Lord Bachm's lawful wife, 
And thrice ye're wdoome unto me.*' 

Lord Beiehftn prepared for another wedding, 
W¥ baith thdr hearts aae fa' o' glee;— 

Says, *' ril range na mair In foreign lands, 
Sin Sone Pye Ym egamfd the i 



Fy!*gar a' our cooks mak ready; 

And iy ! gar a' oar japers play; 
And iy! gar tnunpels gae thro' the toon, 

That Lord Beichan's wedded twii^ in aday!" 
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£rrata: 



page 289 foot aotfl^ for ao, read $ueh. 

— 68> line 6, for etwn, read &ee». 

— " for the Editor, read Me. 

— 69, foot note, for Briku, read Bruik. 

— 79, line 12, for one, read mn. 
» 153 line 4, after em, add f 

-— — foot note, after Twdve, insert f ^en— one. 
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